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DOUBLY FALSE. just parted with, that he started up in 
astonishment and stood gazing upon her with 
softened feelings, for the expression he had not 
quite liked was gone, and a sweet sadness, such as 
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CHAPTER XXII. 


ANOTHER STRANGE VISIT. he had often seen on Amos Lander’s features in 
Mr. Srone sat a long time after the two women | his hours of grief, had taken its place: 
left him, playingfidly with his paper-knife, dis- “ Sir—-sir, you were my father’s friend, I know,” 


satisfied, he could 
not tell why, and 
restless even to ir- 
ritability. Why 
was it that from 
the very beginning 
the had been pos- 
sessed‘of unreason- 
able doubts and 
suspicions, so 
vague that they 
amounted to no- 
th ing when ques- 
tioned closely by 
his reason? Why 
was it that he 
eould like neither 
Mrs. Lander nor 
her niece? Beau- 
tifulas the creature 
Was, she utterly 
failed totouch one 
chord of his heart 
or charm one ray 
of his intellect. 

“She has the 
Lander look and 
the Lander voice,” 
he said. “TI felt 
the tones as if my 
old friend had 
been speaking, but 
the air, that one 
glance of the eye, 
those never be- 
longed to my 
friend Amos.” 

While Stone was 
thus thoughtfully 
playing with his 
folder and frown- 
ing heavily overit, 
the young man 
from the outer 
office broke in upon 
him. 

“Two more 
ladies, sir.” 

“Two more, 
James !” 

* Miss Lander 
and Miss Nolan. 
They want to 
speak with you.” 

“Send them in 
—send them in.” 

Again the ba- 
chelor office was 
darkened by two 
females in deep 
mourning. One, 
the tallest, struck 
him so completely 


as the girl he had 
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said the young lady, but with more impressive 
earnestness than had marked the conversation of 
his other visitor. ‘Ihave come to you in my 
distress—in my utter, utter helplessness !” 

“Tell me first exactly who you are, young lady,” 
said the lawyer, nervously laying down and taking 
up his paper-knife. ‘Haye I seen you before to- 
day ?” 

“Tam the 
daughter, the 
only daughter of 
Amos Lander, an 
old friend and 
client of yours, if 
you are Mr. Stone. 
No, we have not 
met in eight years.” 

“IT am. Mr. 
Stone, undoubtedly, 
and knew Amos 
Lander.” 

“T know, I know; 
I ought to have 
remembered you 
anywhere,” —_ said 
the young lady, 
seating herself. 

“His daughter 
and his brother’s 
widow were here, 
afew minutes ago,” 
said he, fixing his 
keen eyes on that 
lovely face. 

Virginia met his 
glance with the 
earnest, _ grieved 
look of a child in- 
nocently maligned. 

“That cannot 
be. I am_ the 
daughter of Amos 
Lander,” she said 
with gentle dignity. 

The . lawyer 
looked at her 
earnestly. Surely 
there “was no In- 
sanity in that face. 
Truth itself was 
not more pure. 

“T almost. be- 
lieve you,” he said. 
“T almost believe 
you.” 

“Oh! _ believe 
her quite, for all 
that she says is 
true,” cried the 
young girl who 
stood by her chair, 
advancing close to 
the lawyer and 
lifting her honest 
eyes to his, “ There 
is some great, 
wickedness here, 
sir. That hard, 
bad young woman, 
‘ '\ who looks so like 
EATEN eee OT! omy lady, is deters 


“brain; for both belong to her. 
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mined to drive her from her own home, to take 


- all her money—her name—everything—and send 


her out to die. Here—here, where my young 
lady had a right to expect friendship, she has been 
robbed of the last friend her father had! It is a 
terrible, terrible thing they are attempting to do, 
sir.” 

«And who is it that talks so boldly, and so 
well, I must say?” questioned Stone, more and 
more bewildered. 

“J, sir—I am only a poor girl whose life she 
saved—a helpless creature that can do but little 
good in the world—God ely me—but solong as 
‘Lean speak, or*think, or look, I will protest 
against the wrong these bad, bad women are doing 


_.to her,”. 


Yon speak of the widow Tander and her 
niece, 1 think.” 
“ T speak of the widow Lander and her daugh- 
the two persons who haye just been here. 
ey are in a plot to rob my young lady—I_have 
watched them, sir, with all my heart and all my 
1 This is what they 
are doing.” 


yt Sit down, young lady, and lef us, talk more 
‘calmly; these are strange things you are telling 


me,” 

‘< But you will help her?” 

“T would help Amos Lander’s child in any way. 
Only let us understand each other.” 

“There is little to explain,” said Virginia, put- 
ting aside her veil and drawing close to the table, 
on which her arm rested. ‘You know that my 
father, Amos Lander, had but one child.” 

“*T know.” 

“T, sir, am that child.” 

The lawyer bent his head, but made no obser- 
vation. 

“My father was lost at sea, you know how.” 

“ Yes, yes; no need to pain yourself with the 
story ; I know about it.” 

« You know as well as I do that he took the 
widow of my uncle intohis hotse—her only child 
wasmadeoneof the family,and in all things treated 
asa daughter. Eight years ago we went to school 
in Europe, studied together, and in all things con- 
tinued to be as sisters. We had the same name 
exactly, Cora Virginia Lander. She, being a little 
tne elder, was named after my mother, who after- 
wards gave her name to me on the very day of my 
birth. Thus we were scarcely to be distinguished 
from each other. True she took the name of Cora, 
and I bore that of Virginia—after we went to 
Europe, reversing what had been before. But we 
looked so much alike that there was constant con- 
fusion in the names, and our signatures were 
exactly the same. We liked this ; it pleased us 
to be mistaken for each other, especially as Cora 
loved people to think her the heiress, and I cared 
nothing about it. I remember when my father 
came she saw him before I did, and tried to make 
him believe that it was his child who claimed the 
first kisses. But sho failed. He knew the differ- 
ence at once, and was angry with her for trifling 
with him. I never saw him so much’ excited 
before or since.” 

**Was any one present when he rebuked her?” 
asked the lawyer. 

“No; we were alone, I think Cora was 
offended at this, for she was sullen and unkind for 
days and days after ihat. But we soon went 
on our travels and it all wore off for a time. Papa 
was known to a gcod many persons on board the 
steamer when we returned home, and _ the 
made a distinction that wounded Cora dread- 
fully. It was not our fault. Papa-was kind 
as kind could be to her, but he had not 
seen his own child so long, and loved her so 
dearly, that he also seemed to put Cora aside, 
It was not intentional, and she carried herself 
proudly under the pain, but I knew that it was 
there. Then came that awful, awful, day ?” 

** And how did she then behave ?” 

“ Sir,” broke in the hunchback, “she saw a boat 
putting stealthily from the steamer and plunged 
into the sea, screaming to be taken in—not one 
word to the old man whom she now claims to be her 
father—not one look on hercousin. She left them 
like a coward and saved herself—I saw it all, I 
saw it all.” ; 

“Then you saw her abandon Amos Lander and 
seek her own safety ?” 

“Yes, did. Isaw also this lady, his child I 
know, stand between him and the flames till her 
garments were scorched. I saw them driven 
inch by inch before the howling flames till they 
leaped together, clinging to each other, from the 
bow. He begged her to go first, but she would 
not. Even in the water, she went swimming to 
and fro searching for him, and erying out to know 
if we had seen ‘him. Then she sayed me; bore 
me through the water when she was herself sink- 
ing—and that wicked girl sat in the boat watching 


us, I tell you, sir, she would not let the men 
come to our help. One of them told me so after- 
wards, She wished them to see her cousin die 
that she might claim her inheritance. I saw this 
from the first. When my lady was taken, senseless 
and white, into the boat, that girl felt for her heart, 
and almost laughed when she found how cold and 
still jt was; but when those poor lips moved and 
the dear eyes opened, Cora Lander's face grew 
deadly, It was like that of a fiend, Oh! sir, she 
is a wicked, wicked girl!” ; 

Ellen spoke .with the energy of truth. Her 
fine eyes filled with light, every feature of her 
face beamed with honest indignation, She swept 
away even the cold reason of the lawyer with her 
enthusiasm. ; 

“ Go on,” he said; tell me all that passed after 
this. You have been with these two ladies ever 
since the shipwreck, I believe ?” ; 

“Yos, alivays,” answered Ellen, “ With all 
my brain and all my heart, I have been watchful 
over the lady who-saved my life. I felt that some 
evil thought slept under the frowns that girl 
could not ‘invariably conceal. I haye.spoken. 
again and ae of the wealth which would 
belong to my lady, always to see that curved lip 

ow white over the set teeth, and an evil fire 
flash into those eyes which could not be concealed 
even by the drooping lashes. That girl, sir, from 
the very first had resolved to personate my lady 
and thus rob her. How she came to an under- 
standing with her mother I donot know; but 
of one thing I am certain, they met before that 
morning. There was mutual trust and mutual 
dread between them. The girl had mastered her 
mother. From the first moment of our return she 
has ruled her with a rod of iron. She is fearless, 
unscrupulous—terribly wicked.” 

Ellen broke off and began to pace the floor, 
clasping and unclasping her hands in her -un- 
exhausted excitement. 

“Tt is a base, wicked, deep design,” she said, 
“and aan! will suceeed—they will succeed !” 

“You have an ardent friend there, and it may 
be one who can return the debt she owes you,” 
said the lawyer, addressing Virginia, ‘“ Now tell 
me, if you can, how far your own impressions go 
with hers, Tell me all that has passed—do not 
allow yourself to be excited—try and speak calmly; 
T have plenty of time and will listen.” 

‘Oh, I am not excited. This trouble seems so 
small after the terrible sorrow of his death, that I 
am likely to give it less importance than it deserves. 
Ellen has spoken the simple truth in every par- 
ticular. She has been with me all the time, and, 
having her suspicions excited, has observed keenly. 
She is not generally uncharitable, and has no 
cause to judge my cousin harshly. One thing is 
certain: Cora has assumed my name, my identity, 
and will, if I have no power to check her, despoil 
mé of my father’s property. She has ‘even 
attempted to confine me in my own house. Ellen 
and I escaped from it as if from a prison.” 

“Did she give you no reason for this attempted 
confinement ?” 

‘‘None; in truth I have not seen her since she 
drove me from my old room.” 

“ Drove you from your old room! But give me 
all the particulars. Let me know everything that 
passed—I would rather hear the facts from your 
own lips.” 

Virginia obeyed him quietly, and with less 
betrayal of excitement by far than Ellen had 
exhibited ; her voice was clear, her narrative con- 
nected, and her language temperate. Tears came 
into her eyes once or twice as she spoke of her 
keen disappointment on returning home, but 
there was not a trace of mental derangement in 
anything she said or connected with her manner. 

_ the lawyer watched her keenly as he possessed 
himself of the facts. Every instant he saw some 
trait in her face, some tone of her voice, which 
reminded him painfully of his old friend. These 
shades of expression he had not remarked in the 
other face. In features the two appeared so com- 
pletely alike that the resemblance was startling ; 
but that which impressed the lawyer most foreibly 
was an indefinite air—a shade of the soul which 
no court of law could ever be made to recognise, 

“This is Amos Lander’s daughter, and she is 
sound of mind as J am,” he thought, “ but how to 
prove it—how to prove it. If that woman persists 
in claiming her and renouncing the other, what 
evidence can be brought to refute the perjury ? 
Who shall claim to know more of a child than its 
own mother ? 

Then the la 
said of Virginia’s insanity. What was the object ? 
Did they intend to make this an excuse for getting 
her out of the way? Such things had been, even 

In the close neighbourhood of New York, and in 
the nineteenth century. This case, take it for all 
in all, was the strangest and most incomprehensi- 
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ble that had ever come within the lawyer's practice. 
How was he to unravel it? 

For some time Stone remained pondering over 
those points of the case that seemed most compli- 
cated, and the two girls sat by in silence, waiting 
for him to speak. At last he looked up. 

Did this woman know that you were coming 
here ?” he said. 

‘‘ No, she left in the early train; they both left. 
Then a woman in the house, whom they seemed 
to have offended—” 

« Eunice Hurd ?” 

“Yes, Eunice Hutd-came, tinlocked our door, 
and told us to get out and get some air. She was 
mistress just then, and didn’t. mean to make 
prisoners of us oF jet anybody else. We. put on 
our bonnets and went out to the terrace. <A train 
was just that moment in sight. It stopped—we 
sprang in and were of our way here before any 

m of the kind had been thought of.” 

“That is well, Now take the next train back. 
It is possible that you may reach home before Mrs, 
Lander and her companion. Say nothing of your 
excursion. Do not,mention my-name; but if they 
bring any-strange men to see you, fet me ktiow at 
once. ; 

“Thad thought that you would perhaps advise 
me to leave the house,” said Virginia, ‘it is so 
very painful living under the same roof—” 

“‘ Leave the house, and so give them possession 
—nine points of the law flung up at once—not a 
bit of that; stay where you are—keep together 
and give them a free rope. That is my advice. 
But if they make any desperate move, send for 
me. If possible, make friends with that hard- 
faced termagant with the red hair, She may be 
useful. ” 

“She has been kind to us—-very kind in her 
way,” said Virginia. “Ithink she knows me.” 

“Heaven send that they exasperate her—but 
they will, she is forever on an edge, and this 
successful audacity will be sure to turn the girl’s 
head. That is the way crafty persons usually 
defeat themselves. It is the small people whom 
we despise too much for conciliation that play the 
mischief with us. This girl will run into some 
mistake of the kind, be sure of that; but we must 
give her time, plenty of time. Things will all 
come out right, I dare say.” 

“The power of justice lies with God,” said 
Virginia, solemnly. “Why should we fear to 
wait?” 

“Wait and work—wait and work, my dear 
child! Never trust entirely to the Lord while you 
can work for yourself. Remember he has given 

ou energies to use, and these are his instruments. 
do not know what your clergyman might say on 
the subject, but that is a lawyer’s opinion.” 

“T cannot realise that my cousin reaJly means 
to defraud and displace me. It seems like some 
hideous dream,” said Virginia, sighing heavily. 

“Make up your mind to that, young lady. She 
is in deadly earnest, and the Evil one seems to 
have helped her. Never in my experience have I 
seen a fraud so sa fe hedged in. The mother 
is her tower of strength. But they will quarrel. 
Wait awhile and they will be sure to quarrel. The 
elder woman has some conscience ; as for the other 
—well, it’s hard to think a creature so rarely 
beautiful has no soul, but, upon my word, all this 
‘seems like it ! How cool she was—how thoroughly 
self- —and yet there is fire and all sorts 
of passion in her eyes,” 

“ Will my young lady be safe under the same 
roof with her?” questioned Ellen. 

‘‘ Safe ?—Yes, I hardly think the creature would 
commit murder, at any rate as yet. Young lady, 
I repeat my advyice—return to your father’s house 
and rest there for a few weeks, or months if it 
seems best; at least, till I can thoroughly look 
into the case. No harm can reach you there. 
Accept the position she forces upon you—be 
vigilant, and let this young person keep her wits 
charpened—we have @ difficult game to play and 
must use all our resources. 

Virginia gathered the dark drapery of her 
shawl around her, and prepared to go. ‘The in- 
terview had depr her greatly, and everything 
seemed surrounding her with gloom. 

« [ wanted rest 66 much—so much,” she said 
mournfully. 

«That will come—only be hopeful and patient,” 
said the lawyer, kindly. ‘Meantime you havea 

friend in this girl, and in me.” 

«TJ trust you, sir; you were his friend—I trust, 
and will obey you as if it were himself.” 

«That is well—that is well. Now hasten back, 
and let no one learn that you have been here.” 

Virginia clasped the hand held out to her and 
went away yery sorrowful. Everything confirmed 
her deepest cause of grief, the utter unworthiness 
of the cousin she had trusted as a friend and 
loved as a sister. 
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The two girls reached the railroad depdt and 
took seats in the returning train, depressed and so 
weary that. neither of them spoke until they came 
within view.of. that white marble building which 
was Virginia’s home. How strangely it had altered 
since she had looked upon its Grecian pillars and 
sculptured facade the day before. Tt was no longer 
her home—no longer a place of hoped-for rest, 
but its white walls loomed before her like those of 
a prison, The hot atmosphere of strife had 
poisoned all its flowers and darkened the very 
sunlight which fell around it. 

Virginia and Ellen wandered awhile among 
the shubbery before they entered the house. 
Virginia was depressed and. so heavy-hearted that 
even the beautiful world of blossoms that sur- 
rounded her failed to brighten her face or win an 
admiring glance. For the time her soul fell into 
a depression se mournful that she longed to sink 
down among the flowers and. die there. The 
two. beings she. most loved on earth were dead. 
One had gone into eternity through those terrible 
gates of fire which seemed for ever burning 
before her. The other—ah! more painful still— 
had sunk into those black depths of sin, shame, 
and dishonour into which her pure soul could not 
look without shuddering, 

The aay consecrates its dead—but sin embalms 
the soul in eternal poison, 


CHAPTER XXIII. 
THE WAYSIDE TAYERN. 

Tim railroad depét, which we have had occasion 
to mention more than once,» stood a little in 
advance of a small. cluster of _houses which 
occupied a space of flat ground lying between it 
and the river. Among these houses was. a small 
hotel, or. tavern, at which trayellers going back 
into the country sometimes stopped, and which 
frequently held guests from the city weeks to- 
gether, for.as.a transient boarding-houso it was 
well kept and pleasantly situated. This hotel 
and the surrounding houses were completely shut 
out from the white mansion by the fine old grove 
we have described, which swept up to. the last 
slope- of the terraces and ended there in a beautiful 
wilderness, through whose cleft heart came. a 
bright gush of running waters. 

Of all the lovely nooks which made that domain 
almost a paradise, this piece of wildwoods was 
the most beautiful. But it lay some distance from 
the house,. while some of the great. trees that. grew 
upon its outskirts almost sheltered the little hotel, 
and the inland stream rushing by one. end, gave 
it a rural aspect which can seldom be. attained 
even from a union of trees and running water. 

To this hotel, a few days, after.the Misses Lander 
returned home, came young Seymour, quite alone, 
and with only a small valise by way of baggage. 
A handsomely-mounted fowling piece, some fishing 
tackle, and a basket, that seemed. never to have 
been used, were left. at the depot, for which the 
landlord sent his boy at once ; for the young man, 
after. an examination of his room and some 
general inquiries, expressed himself delighted with 
the accommodations, and determined to stay some 
days, weeks perhaps, and see what. sport could. be 
found in the neighbourhood. 

Tho landlord was, delighted; never had his 
door been darkened by a presence so, imposing. 
The extreme beauty of this man’s face, his manners, 
at once dignified and cordial, charmed every one 
with whom he.came.in contact, Hewas delighted 
with the room assigned to him, remarked. pleasantl 
on its white bed and the muslin curtains ean 
let in such lovely. glimpses of green. shadows and 
sparkling water, and expressed general satisfaction. 
It was a lower room, and’a, quaint affair, half 
door half. window, opened: from it to a, little 
verandah. Below this baleony the brook went 
eddying and laughing till lost: in the darkness cast 
by a plank bridge which crossed the highway and 
hushed it into stillness for the space of thirty feet 
or more, when it broke forth in a riot of sweet 
sounds and went dancing and sparkling off to its 
death in the vast sweep of the Hudson. E 

After giving orders about his gun and fishing 
tackle, Seymour looked at his watch, and inquired 
what he could have for dinner. i 

“A broiled. chicken, would that do—with 
splendid: potatoes fresh from the garden, custard 
and apple pie? ” 

_ Add materials for a salad and exchange the 
pie-foria ripe peach, and nothing could be better,” 
Seymour answered. 

The. landlord went: out delighted. He had. a 
private understanding with Mrs. Lander’s gardener, 
and made himself sure: of such) peaches as the 
young gentleman:had seldom eaten before. 

There,” muttered Seymour, as the man went 
out, “this broiled chicken, will help me through 
an hour, then give ten minutes.to the fruit, and a 


cigar or two will bring me close upon sunset. I 
wonder which way the house lies from here.” 

He took a note written on paper of a faint 
violet colour from his bosom and murmured softly 
to himself as he read it: 

‘There is a room on the ground floor which you 
must secure if possible. It opens on an old- 
fashioned verandah, but little used, from which 
steps run down to a foot-path which leads along 
the margin of the brook, till it ends in the strange 
summer-house I haye described, There, my _be- 
loved, I shall be waiting for you with an impatience 
which swells my heart and burns upon my face 
even as I write, hours and hours from the time 
when I can hope to see you. Do not fail; the 
disappointment would kill me if I should go to 
that place and find it empty. I will not go till 
the very hour—to wait would be an agony of 
suspense. I must find you watching, impatient— 
counting each moment which keeps me from you 
as an enemy to be wrestled with and hated, But 
I might keep on for ever and say nothing that 
will satisfy the heart which struggles and. swells 
in my bosom in a wild effort to reach yours, At 
sunset, remember—at sunset.” 

The young man kissed this impassioned note 
more than once before he placed it near his heart 
again, for with all his wayward soul he loved the 
young creature who wrote it. 

“ Remember the sunset—as if I could forget! 
Oh! she is a glorious creature, full of genius, 
ardent, earnest—a woman to live for and die for! 
How her thoughts leap to mine! I could be the 
hound, the slave of a woman like that and feel it 
no degradation, for she loves me—she loves me, 
and I adore her !” 

Seymour walked the room to and fro with rest- 
less impatience. The note had broken up all the 
listless placidity in his manner. He longed to 
tread the hours under his feet which lay between 
him and his love, To most men the unwomanly 
warmth of that note would have brought some- 
thing like repulsion; but Seymour only loved her 
the better for this abandon. Fresh from Southern 
Europe, he brought with him its fire and its in- 
tensity of feeling. 

The dinner was brought in at last and placed 
upon a round table, covered with a cloth white 
and glossy as crusted snow. 

With all his sentiment, Seymour was hungry 
but fastidious as an epicure, He sent the broiled 
chicken back to be kept. warm while he used up a 
little time in mixing a salad to his taste. That 
was so much gained. He was fifteen minutes 
nearer the. sunset and had produced a delicious 
salad before the covered dishes were brought. in 
again. Everything was wellcooked and delightfully 
fresh. Simple as the meal was, he ate it with ex- 
qusite relish, finding this a pleasant way of passing 
the time. The landlord came in at last and 
inquired if his guest was satisfied with his dinner. 


Seymour had just, taken a peach in his hand. 


and fastened his white teeth in its crimson side. 
He took the peach from his lips with a sigh of 
sensuous enjoyment, and answered in a single 
word, ‘ Delicious!” 

This is, indeed, a glorious f ruit,” he said, eyeing 
the juicy pulp and crimson coat of the peach he 
had half eaten with intense admiration; “and 
seems fresh from the tree. Not of your own 
growing, surely ?” 

“No,” answered the landlord, with a bland 
smile, “they were a present from Mrs, Lander’s 
gardener. Wall peaches, sir, and picked ones at 
that.” 

« And who is Mrs. Lander?’ asked Seymour 
with apparent unconcern. “ Some Lady Bountiful 
of the neighbourhocd ?” 

“She is, or-was, the lady of the white marble 
house which you passed’ a quarter of a mile back — 
but I really do not know who it belongs to now. 
Mr. Lander’s daughter has come back and every- 
thing is claimed by her, Iam told.” 

“ And is it a large property ?” 

fo Immense ! and falls, every dollar of it, to that 
young girl.” 

“* Indeed!” said Seymour, pushing the plate of 
fruit from him. ‘And the other—I beg pardon, 
but did not you say there was a relative ?” 

“No, sir, I don’t remember mentioning it. But 
there is a cousin, brought up in the house, the 
very image and picture of the young lady, but 
poor as a church mouse—hasn’t a dollar that I 
know of independent of her rich cousin. Besides, 
she’s said. to be—I don’t answer for it, remember— 
but she’s said to bea little wild, wrong about the 
head, youknow. ‘The fright of that awful ship- 
wreck unsettled her: but it’s to be hoped that will 
go-off. .Quiet and her native air will do wonders 
the doctors say.” 

Seymour was puzzled and a good deal mystified, 
but he did not venture on questioning the land- 
lord too closely. “'There must be some mistake,” 


he thought; “both the young ladies were bright 
as. larks ten days ago. ‘This must be village 
gossip, but at nightfall I shall learn everything.” 

The landlord, finding the conversation droop, 
went out, and a servant came in to remove the table 
and set the room to rights. Seymour stood by the 
window while this was going on, and smiled as he 
noticed how the shadows had lengthened, and that 
faint gleams of violet: and rose-colour were giving 
an opaline tint to the west. 

When the servant disappeared with the last 
vestige of the meal he had enjoyed so much, he 
had still half an hour to dispose of, and, spite of 
his impatience, was not altogether inconsolable 
that it was so. Under all circumstances, Seymour 
was a man to make the best of his surroyndings, 
and never failed to snatch the blossoms from each 
hour as it passed him. ‘The room was scantily 


furnished, and he looked around for a couch to . 


rest upon. No such luxurious convenience pre- 
senting itself he drew a heavy chair, large enough 
for a modern pulpit and draped with white 
dimity, up to the window, stretched himself 
almost at full length in it, and selected a cigar 
from a case richly mounted and exquisitely 
embroidered, probably by some lady. ‘This 
he Jaid daintily on the arm of his ats and 
searching in another pocket. drew forth a. small 
box of enamelled gold, from which a waxen match 
soon flashed fire in answer to a quick motion of 
his hand. Then igniting his cigar, with an indo- 
lent motion of his red lips, he foll into a reverie, 
looking out upon the sky with his half-shut eyes 
and sending up dainty curls of blue smoke at 
intervals of indolent animation. 

_ Thus he watched the sky ‘till its delicate opal 
tints turned into seething scarlet, broken up with 
great ridges of gold, which sunk, and changed, and 
floated in a deep sea of purple lanced with flame 
and fringed with living fire. The last sunbeams 
broke against the window where the young man 
sat like a handful of golden arrows. Then he 
started up from his reverie with a thrill of life 
that completely transfigured him, flung the end of 
his cigar out of the window, and opening the 
lower ~half, which was of wood, stepped out 
upon the verandah. The trees above him were 
all ablaze with dying sunbeams, but soft purple 
shadows were gathering in the ravine, and tho 
brook laughed out fitfully through the beautiful 
gloom which fell upon it. 

A footpath ran along the margin of this brook, 
to which the wood moss crept, tufting its edges 
with velvet. Spotted ferns and delicate sarsapa- 
rilla brushed against his boots as_he passed into 
the woods, walking rapidly and smiling as he 
went. 

All at once a bend of the path brought him upon 
a tiny log cabin, which stood upon an embank- 
ment of the brook just below a rustic bridge, half 
stone, half logs, which spanned one of its deepest 
parts. It was a lovely spot, sheltered by tall 
chestnuts and a single hemlock, which let in a 
glow of the red sunset through the dusky green of 
their branches. In the door of that miniature 
cabin stood a female, leaning out, with a hand 
shading her eyes and searching the footpath with 
eager glances. She had come first, notwithstand- 
ing her promise tu the contrary, and, while her 
whole soul went out in longing for his presence, 
was angry that he should have made her wait. 

He saw her from the margin of the brook, 
cleared its highest embankment with a bound or 
two, and stood beside her beaming with happiness. 
Her anger fled at the first touch of his hand; not 
a gleam of it was left in those deep blue eyes; a 
tremor ran through her frame, but it was not one 
of rage or resentment even. Sho loved the man— 
yes, at the time she loved him hdnestly, devotedly, 
with a wild vehemence that might have made her 
his slave ; and he loved her ardently, madly, with 
a. better love than she could ever give in return. 
He was not a good man, as our readers will know, 
but the depths and earnestness of his affection for 
this girl gave a grandeur even to his most way- 
ward nature. 


(To be continued. Commenced in No, 273.) 


BreAKrast.-—Hrr’s CocoA.—GrRaterun AND 
Comrortinc.—-“ By a thorough knowledge of the 
natural laws which govern the operations of diges- 
tion and nutrition, and by a careful application of 
the fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps 
has provided our breakfast tables with a delicately- 
flavoured. beverage which may sav us many heavy 
doctors” bills.”"—Civil Service Gazette. Made 
simply with boiling water and milk, Each packet 
is labelled —‘‘ James Tirrs AND Co., Homeopathic 
Chemists, London.” Also makers of Epps’ Milky 
Cocoa (Cocoa and: Condensed Milk). 
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TOM CHATTER’S INTERVIEW, 


— ~o—. 


Tr this story is not true, it is Tom Chatter’s 
fault. Tom Chatter declares that it all happened, 
and as he is a reporter by profession, he ought to 
be good authority, 

It is curious, too, that history seems to keep 
Tom in countenance a little; and Tom is not fond 
of history, never indeed reads any. However, we 
youch for nothing, but give the narrative on hear- 
gay evidence entirely. 


It was while Tom Chatter was in England ; and 
being at a little inn near Tewksbury church, it was 
only natural that he should go thither to witness 
a grand confirmation, and to see whether a para- 
graph, or even a column, might not be made of 
it. 


Having obtained permission to examine the 
church, he was wandering idly about it, taking a 
peculiar interest in the old tombs, with their 
crowning effigies of coifed and hooded ladies lying 
in state, with clasped palms and meeting finger 
tips, and of kneeling knights, with cross-hilted 
swords held upright before them, or praying in 
dumb show, as did their ladies, 

“What wonderful men were these!” thought 

Tom, as he communed with himself. ‘‘ What a 
pity that they are all dead, and have been in 
history so long that nothing concerning them 
could now be considered news. There’s an old 
fellow, now,” said Tom, sitting down upon a 
stone bench in a convenient nook, and regarding 
one of these moss-grown records of departed great- 
ness, “that would make my fortune if he were 
living now, and I could call upon him at his castle, 
and send a report or two of what he had to say 
for himself to the National Balloon. Oh, dear 
me !” : 
It was the tomb of Bithric, Earl of Gloucester, 
which Tom regarded as he spoke. It stood in the 
centre of the left-hand aisle, and was moss-grown 
and time-marked beyond expression. Upon it 
stood the statue of the knight, much larger than 
life, clad from head to foot in armour, and holding 
in his right hand a lance, while his left rested 
upon a shield. A well-cut figure, with such a life- 
like position that one might have fancied it the 
knight himself turned into stone. 

It was a quiet place, pleasant too on that bright 
summer day, and Tom Chatter, sitting on a carved 
stone seat, in a recess behind the tomb of Bithric, 
Earl of Gloucester, began to feel a little drowsy, 
though he avers distinctly that he did not sleep. 
A sigh aroused him at last, and he looked up. An 
immense being clad in stone-coloured armour, and 
leaning on a shield, stood close beside him, regard- 
ing Bithric’s tomb—only the tomb, for the statue 
was gone—if indeed the figure so near him was 
not the statue suddenly endowed with the power 


~ of motion. 


Tom’s teeth chattered. Perhaps the being 
heard this, for he suddenly turned his great head 
and looked at Tom. Tom started, shivered, and, 
arising hastily, made a bow. ‘The figure bowed 
in reply. Tom felt thankful that in its ponderous 
politeness it did not topple down upon him; but 
considering the loneliness of the place, the 
approaching twilight, and the mysterious appear- 
ance of his companion, even such a dangerous 
token of good will was acceptable. 

“I—I—Im delighted, I'm sure,” said Tom. 
“T—Tve a little appointment with a maa where 
I’m putting up. If you'll allow me to pass I'll go, 
sir. 

But the figure did not stir. It simply turned its 
stony head towards Tom and rolled forth from the 
lips under the stony helmet these words: 

“T am Bithric, Karl of Gloucester.” 

“Good gracious!” said Tom. Then, despite his 
terror, the ruling passion reasserted itself; and he 
began with Bithric, Earl of Gloucester, as he did 
with the veterans of 1812, and of the Revolution. 
and other such frequently interviewed worthies, 
“Tt must be very gratifying to read the records of 
your former triumphs, sir,” said Tom. 

* The helmet turned towards him, but not a word 
was said. 

“Tt always must be gratifying,” proceeded Tom, 
“to—to—to read our well-merited praises when 
we come back from—anywhere. When you, sir, 
read these words—” 

The stone helmet turned towards him again, 


“Read! My father made soldiers of his sons, 
not clerks,” rolled the voice: ‘But if youare a 
clerk, sir—” 


“Oh, no; I'm not,” said Tom, thinking of a 
counter, and saying to himself, “ This is some of 
your aristocratic pride, now.” Then aloud, “I’m 
a reporter.” ; 

“A reporter?” said the being. 
name for a herald perhaps?” 


“ Ah, some new 


The being gazed on Tom for a moment, and then 
repeated : 

‘‘T am Bithric, Earl of Gloucester.” 

This time Tom put it down in short-hand in his 
little red book. 

“T was one on whom women always looked 
kindly,” said the warrior, crossing his stone hands 
upon his sword; but I hada true heart. I loved 
but one among all women. Let the others smile 
upon me as they might, still I loved only Althea. 
Where are her blue eyes now? where her golden 
hair? where all the dainty sweetness ? Alas! she 
is changed, even as I am—I, Bithric—” 

“Tam sure, sir,” said Tom, busy with his little 
note-book, that if you were to make your appear- 
ance now at what we call the American court at 
Washington, you’d make an immense sensation 
among the ladies.” 3 

“ Dust and ashes, dust and ashes, dust and ashes, 
continued the shade, in no wise attending to him. 
“Strength and prowess and beauty and sweetness, 
they all end in these: dust and ashes, dust and 
ashes! You should have seen me ets : ue 
bidden by my sovereign, upon an embassy to JNor- 
mandy. My ee fell fo Gar HOTT my beard fell 
to my waist. They were of red gold. My shoulders 
were a cloth-yard from tip to tip, I was worthy 
of Althea’s love, worthy of her kisses. I sought 
her in her father’s park before I left our land. 
We plighted our troth again. I placed a ring 
upon her finger, and she gave me a tress of her soft 
hair. 

“* Forget me not for any Norman dameel,’” 
saith she. 

“ Saith I, ‘On earth there is no damsel worth 
looking on, when one hath looked on thee. And 
I kissed her on her brow and on her cheek and on 
her chin, and our lips met, and we parted. A 
little after, and I was among the shaven Normans. 
And I had fulfilled my mission, and was hospitably 
entreated by Baldwin, Duke of Flanders, and 
paid my duty to his daughter, the beautiful 
Matilda.” 

“ Handsome girl, sir?” asked Tom. 

“She was fair to look upon,” said the being. 
“ Her eyes were black, and her hair, braided with 
jewels, was black as night. She smiled upon me, 
and asked me many questions of my native land, 
and said many things more flattering. I, Bithric, 
Earl of Gloucester, am no vain coxcomb, but soon 
I knew that the Norman lady loved me. She led 
me on to woo her by many a womanly wile; but I 
could not forget my Saxon Althea. I seemed to 
heed her not; so her love waxed hotter, as doth 
love so quenched, and in the end, seeing I spake 
not, she spake to me.” 

“Gracious!” cried Tom Chatter. ‘“ How that 
will interest the ladies! Did she pop? actually, 
did she pop?” 

‘The language of mankind hath greatly altered. 
I know not what you mean,” said the being. ‘She 
wept, and said the tears fell that I left Normandy ; 
that none in Normandy had any of her heart save 
T alone; and at last she whispered that if I fain 
would be her own true knight, I might even be 
so. At that, since needs must, I spake. I thanked 
her for her courtesy and kindness, and for the 
honour that she would have done me, but which I 
must decline, since my heart and hand were 
plighted to another. And I spoke as a knight 
should, gallantly, and with such praises as were 
due to her; but her wrath was great. She grew 
white with rage; she pointed to the door : 

“ ¢Go,’ she said; ‘ leave the castle and the land ; 
but remember, my love is all changed to hate, and 
T will have revenge upon you. You have scorned 
Matilda’s tenderness; beware of her vengeance.’ 


“ And I went, grieved that I had seemed un- 
knightly to the Norman lady, yet holding my con- 
science clear, and dreading nothing from a 
woman’s anger. Why should Bithric, Earl of 
Gloucester, dread the wrath of a young Norman 
girl? Ah! who can read the future? Who 
knoweth in whose hands the power may lie at 
last ?” 


The being paused, and sighed heavily. Tom 
Chatter, jotting down his short-hand report, 
muttered that “that was a very just observation.” 

“‘T went back to England. I found Althea true. 
I wooed and won her. But even ere she was my 
bride, news came to me that Matilda was married 
to Duke William of Normandy. Then I said, the 
maiden is happy; she has forgotten me. And I 
was glad, for no true knight would willingly deem 
a maiden loye-lorn because of him. And I dwelt 
happy with my Althea, until the rumours of war 
filled our land. And Duke William of Normandy 
came unto our shores with his shorn and shaven 
band, like unto so many priests, but fierce 
withal, and good men at arms, each one. 
And I left Althea and fought for Harold my 
king for a long and weary while, until the fair 


land was despoiled and William was conqueror. 
Then, wounded sore, I was made prisoner and cast 
into a dungeon in Winchester, and no leech was 
sent unto me, and my food was loathsome. And 
I, a brave man and true, was used as a felon should 
be, not as victorious soldiers use their fallen foes. 
Nor knew I why until, one night, my dungeon 
door opened, and there stood at it a lady veiled. 
The thought that it was Althea filled my heart, 
and I cried out. Then she put back her veil ; the 
light of a torch that had been fastened to the wall 
fell on her face. It was Matilda! she who, as the 
daughter of the Earl of Flanders, had offered to 
me a love I could not take, and who was now the 
wife of William the Conqueror. 

“She looked at me steadily, an evil light in her 
black eye, a wicked beauty in her mouth ; then she 
spoke : 

«Said I not, Beware of Matilda’s vengeance 
she hissed. ‘ You scorned my love, and this is the 
hate I haye given you in its place, Bithric of 
Gloucester. Since William of Normandy made 
me his wife I haye had but one wish. Tt is 
attained. Upon my knees I have asked a boon of 
my lord, and he lis given it me. “You are my 
prisoner, not his. I have laid waste all your 
lands. I have seized upon the Abbey of Tewksbury, 
and the fair parks about your home are ugly, 
desolate places, and your home itself a ruin. For 
your person, it shall lie here in dirt and dark, 
and starve and thirst and ache, and day by day 
die by inches. Better have had Matilda’s love 
than her hate, Saxon Bithric. 
never forgives.’ 

“With pain I lifted’ myself unto my knee,” 
said the being, after a long pause, “and thus I 
spake unto Matilda of Normandy : 

“¢ Lady, I gave you honour, and'no scorn. I 
was but a true knight to her unto whom my vows 
were plighted. And you are now avenged. You 
look upon a conquered man—one despoiled of 
fair estate, of health, and power, and home. Grant 
him the pity we must all ask of Heaven one day. 
I ask one boon—I ask it humbly. Let my wife 
come but once tome, Let me, before I die, bid 
Althea adieu.’ 

“ And then,” said the being, with a gasp and a 
groan, after another long pause—“then Matilda 
came close to me, bent down so that her black 
braids touched me, and her breath fell on my face, 
and whispered: 

“«The soldiers who despoiled your home had 
commands from me. Would it be revenge to 
spare your greatest treasure, the woman for whom 
you scorned me? Man, in that bour whose sequel 
made me hate you, I could have knelt, save for 
woman’s shame, to beg the boon of your love. I 
longed for tender words and kisses from you as 
the dying men upon the battle-field long for water. ° 
Did you pity me? Out of the travail of my love 
was born this hate. Did I not bid you beware of 
it? You know it now.’ 

“She gleamed upon me with her hate-filled 
eyes. She gathered her veil about her, and, 
spurning me with her hand, left the dungeon. 
I had no wish to leave it then, I only prayed to 
die.” 

“Then Mrs.—I beg your pardon, the Countess 
—was—was, to speak plainly, dead ?” said Tom, 
with his note-book in his hand. 

“ And you—did you mention that you did not 
recover the shock ?” asked Tom. 

The presence pointed to the tomb. Tom looked 
at it. That is the last that he remembered until 
the sexton shook him. 

“Tf you are interested in the church, you don’t 
want to be shut in all night, I s'pose,” said that 
worthy. 

“All night! Good Heavens, 20!” cried Tom 
Chatter. “Here all night! I hope not. Why, 
where is Bithric, Earl of Gloucester ?” 

‘‘ Where he’s been a number of thousand years,” 
said the sexton vaguely. ‘And though it’s not my 
business, if gentlemen choose to take a drop too 
much, it’s only sensible to” say they’re better at 
home when they’ve done it. 

Tom shook himself again and looked up at the 
tomb. ‘The sombre stone figure leaned upon its 
shield and poised its lance upon it as before. 
About it reposed the ladies with folding 
palms, and the knights with cross-hilted swords, 
and the bars of gold-dust fell no longer through 
the open panes of the painted windows, and 
without the door lay a flood of pure white moon- 
light, solemn and sweet, but not as comfortable 
as daylight would have been to a gentleman of 
the year 1869 who had just been conversing with 
Bithric, Earl of Gloucester, who died in the reign 
of William the Conquerer. 

“Was I asleep when you came in?” he asked 
the sexton. : 

“And talking to yourself about a woman 
always being at the bottom of it,” said the man. 


Yr? 


A. scorned woman 
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“Ah?! saidTom. ‘Well, no doubt Tye been 
dreaming, and I’ll go home at once.” 

And so he did, and dreamt of Bithric and 
Matilda of Normandy all night. And who can 
wonder ? 


THE THEATRES. 
———_-Oo———_ 
THE ROYAL ITALIAN OPERA. 


La Favorita, which very many persons con- 
sider as Donizetti’s best tragic opera, was given 
on Monday night, with Madame Pauline Lucca 
as Leonora, and Signor Nicolini as Fernando. 

Madame Pauline Lucca’s Leonora, as an 
assumption of tragic character, is quite worthy 
of being placed in the same line as her Valentina 
in Les Huguenots, or Selika in DL’ Africaine. Her 
singing in one scene comes to a point which is 
nothing short of an inspiration : this is her 
recognition of Fernando’s voice, which she hears 
while kneeling outside the chapel doors. 
Madame Lucca is great in facial expression, and 
it fortunately happens that her features lend 
themselves equally to tragedy and comedy : her 
look of eager surprise, of rapture, and then of 
terror, when she hears the one yoice above 
those of the other monks, is immensely 
expressive. There are many other flashes of 
genius in Madame Lucca’s performance of 
Leonora, which has evidently lost none of its 
charm with the public. Signor Nicolini looks 
the frank and unsuspecting young soldier to 
the life, and acts with no little fervour. 
The resemblance to Signor Mario, is again 
evident. The usual tribute was paid to the 
air “A tanto amor,” which is the great 
opportunity for all representatives of the King, 
Mdlle, Girod and M. Desplaces took the chief 
responsibility in the ballet. The lady’s posi- 
tion is likely to be greatly strengthened by her 
dancing in this incidentel ballet. Signor 
Vianesi was the conductor. 


THE SURREY THEATRE. 


The Staff of Diamonds; or, The Quadroon Slave, 
was revived after a lapse of eleven years on 
Saturday night last. The audience received it 
with vociferous applause, and it is a piece eminently 
calculated to please and interest the patrons of 
this theatre. The typical jolly Jack Tar who can 
defend himself against any number of foreigners, 
the unsullied British honour, the glories of the 
freedom and justice of old England are, and long 
may they be, popular subjects among our people. 
A great deal of the success of The Staff of Dia- 
monds is due to the wonderful animation and 
savoir vive of Mr. Shepherd, who is completely at 
home in the character, and looks and acts his best. 
Mr. A. W. Webster as Signor Riccio, and Mr. E. 
Butler as Diego the manager, acquit themselves 
well. Mr. John Murray, of course, embodies 
allthe humour of the piece, as Mr. Samuel Sliddens, 
of Farringdon-street. Miss Marie Holland is a 
very satisfactory Namettah, and the little child, 
Miss Welch, is touching by the very artlessness of 
her. nature, simplicity, and sensitive Organisation. 
The story of the piece runs thus: Signor Riccio, 
akind and considerate slave owner, has a favourite 
creole slave, Palmedo, very well represented by 
Mr. T. G. Warde. The overseer is jealous of 
Palmedo, the more so a8 he marries Namettah, 
whom his superior desires for himself. Riccio, 
who refuses to sell a slave, gambles with Signor 
Corderillo, governor of a diamond mine under the 
Portuguese government for Palmedo and loses ; he 
is at once conveyed to Brazil, leaving his wife and 
child at the mercy of the overseer. They escape 
and find their way to the mine. Thence they also 
escape, Palmedo having hidden a fortune in a staff, 
in the shape of diamonds. Re-captured and im- 
prisoned, their lives are saved by & decree 
of the King of Portugal, brought in by Captain 
Teclere, Mr. Albert Culver, an actor whose 
vivacity, clear speech, and prepossessing appearance, 
promise much when he has succeeded in over- 
coming a little nervousness which, whilst he is yet 
apparently new to the stage, embarrasses him. 
the actors in The Staff of Diamonds evidently 
exerted themselves and played well. Colleen 
oe the after piece, is fairly represented, but on 

e first night dragged a little, especially in the 
great sensation scene in the cave. If Mr. Edgar 
eS and more eager in his movements, 
and the whole scene passed on like a succession of 
a io ae the interest: would be better sus- 
ae - Also where he goes off singing preparatory 

ve. hi ike) heey action and vii fun thrown 
into his snatches of a song would make him more 
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intensely Irish. Mr. Edgar looks the character 
completely, and hassucceeded in hitting off a great 
deal of the dry national humour, but at times a 
man of the sort he impersonates dashes into a step 
of the jig, a snap of the fingers, and a kindling up 
of wild fun in the whole face. That is just 
what is wanted at the moment we allude 
to, and in the singing of the “Cruiskeen 
Lawn.” Miss Marie Holland, too, is tame in the 
song. She should throw something rollicking and 
abandonné into her verse of the staye. Otherwise 
she plays the character well, and looks charming. 
Miss Edgar, too, who is a very pretty Anne Chute, 
wants more animation and fire to represent the 
Irish girl with her hearty warm manners. No 
doubt when the actors are a little more at home in 
their respective parts, this additional animation 
will cometothem. A first night is a trying ordeal, 
and every one seems to himself, to quote Shake- 
speare, “something strange and new.” Mr. 
Butler’s Danny Mann is a finished piece of acting, 
and Miss Lemmon, as Shelah, gives the audience 
an Trish woman to the life. On the whole the 
new bill of fare at the Surrey ensures a thorough 
evening’s amusement to the audience, as the 
enthusiastic plaudits of the mass, and the smiles 
and interested faces of the more aristocratic 
private boxes, does not fail to testify. 


THE MAGAZINES. 
0 

Cassell’s Magazine for April is a good number ; 
“Poor Miss Finch” reaches the culminating point 
of interest, and is concluded, her blindness again 
returning, and Oscar once more finding and rescu- 
ing her from the clutches of his brother. ‘The 
Doctor’s Dilemma,” by Hester Stretton, opens in a 
highly exciting manner. Whether the heroine is 
flying from a faithless husband, or the machina- 
tions of a bold and brutal stepmother, remains 
yet a mystery. The infatuation of the young 
doctor seems likely to be even more fatal to the 
peace of mind of his betrothed than himself. The 
illustration to Poor Miss Finch is of a very 
“ poor” description. Mary Ellen Edwards, con- 
tributes some of her graceful designs to the maga- 
zine, and the illustration to “ Half a Dream” is 
very pleasing, and so is the story which it illus- 
trates. 


The Quiver.—‘ Two Stories in One” would im- 
press one with the idea that it had proceeded from 
a feminine pen, were not the name of William 
Gilbert, author of “ De profundis” and “Shirley 
Hall Asylum” appended to it. The story is full 
of feminine interest, of a domestic character, and 
so far as it has yet gone, eminently suited for family 
reading. “ His by Right” is concluded. We doubt 
of the wisdom of inserting children’s stories in 
magazines for wiser readers. There are so many 
excellent juvenile publications in the present day, 
and grown readers when they buy generally do so 
for their own special amusement. The Quiver con- 
tains the usual amount of religious reading and 
papers on the poor of London. We quote the fol- 
lowing anecdote from a paper on the credulity of 
childhood, by the Rey. J. B. Owen :— 

“ She never told a lie” was the tribute which a 
poor boy paid to the memory of his mother, 

A gentleman shook him ashe lay sick and stary- 
ing in the street, and asked him what he was doing 
there ? 

“ Waiting for God to come to me,” replied the 
little sufferer. 

“What do you mean?” said the gentleman, 
touched by the pathetic tone of the answer, and by 
the child’s condition, his lurid eye and flushed 
cheek indicating signs of fever. 

“ God sent for father and mother, and little 
brother, said he, “and He took them away to His 
home in the sky: and mother told me when she 
was dying that God would take care of me. I 
have no home—nobody to give me anything; so I 
came out here, and have been looking so long up 
in the sky for God to come and take care of me, 
as mother said he would. He will come, won't 
he, sir? Mother never told a lie.” 

“Yes,” said the gentleman, with emotion ; “He 
has sent me to take care of you.” 

The writer adds, you should have seen his eyes 
flash and the smile of triumph break over the 
poor little fellow’s face, as he said, ‘‘ Mother never 
did tell me a lie, sir; but you've been so long on 
the way.” 


The Dramatic Almanac. By J. W. Anson, for 1872. 
(Published by Diprose and Bateman, 13, Por- 
tugal-street, Lincoln’s Inn-fields.) 

A uTTLE handbook full of curious information 

of a dramatic nature, and anecdotes and historical 

reminiscences. Everyone interested in histrionic 
art should posssess a copy of it, 


On the Curability of Cancer, and its Medical 
Treatment without Surgical Operation. By Dr. 
G. Von Scuarpr. (London: Wyman and Sons. 
74, Great Queen Street, W.C.) 

Tus useful pamphlet has already reached a 
second edition, and deserves the notice of allin- 
terested in such a terribleandinsidious disease. Dr, 
Schmidt is firm in his opinion that cancer is a 
blood poison, and can be cured without the use 
of the knife and without pain, or'the adminis 
tration of medicines, and he supports his theory 
by a very large experience of succesful cures under 
his method of treatment. 


———— 


Borwicr’s Cusrarp Powner is now used by all 
respectable families for making delicious Custard. 
and Blane Manges, and nothing can be more agrees 
able to eat with Puddings, Pies, and Stewed Fruits- 
Sold by all Corndealers in 1d. and 2d. packets, and 
Gd. and Is. tins. 

A avy doctor who has resigned the pro- 
fession gives the result of her experience to 
the N. Y. Evening Mail: “If the girls were to 
know my experience,” she says, ‘not one in 
ten thousand of them would ever attempt to 
“be a doctor ;” for I have studied medicine 
and some branches of surgery, graduated with 
honour seven years ago, practised for five years 
and was successful, so far as restoring my 
patients and building up a large practice may 
be considered success; but as for collecting 
bills and getting fees proportionate to the time 
and services rendered, I was no more success- 
ful than most practitioners. And though I am 
now healthy and strong,I could not compete 
with young men in the medical profession 
because o¢ inability to bear over-work, and ex- 
posure to bad weather, night air, &c. Men 
who take reasonable care of their health are 
always well enough to visit a patient ; but this 
is not true of women until they are fifty years 
old, and never will be true of them, at an 
earlier stage, while the human race continues. 
Having almost killed myself, and known two 
other lady physicians to quite kill themselves, 
by attending to a large medical practice, I 
have already given up the profession two years 
since, and will never resume it.” The writer 
thinks even the folorn hope of authorship 
referable to the lancet. 

Wuo’s WHoP—Who are the lucky people 
who can buy their guinea pears and 20-guinea 
pine-apples paraded in the fruit shops? Who 
are the still more lucky people who, without 
the cost of buying, get the privilege of eating 
them? Who are the shabby people who 
nefariously bring their old umbrellas to their 
clubs in the hope of profiting by casual ex- 
changes? Who are the curious people who 
buy the «curious old sherries’’ advertised at 
fifteen pence a bottle, or the ‘* fine old crusted 
ports ” at oneand six? Who are the clever 
people who, now that it is over, have not all 
along predicted the failure of the Tichborne 
case? Who are the credulous people that 
believe in Zadkiel’s Almanack, or the tips of 
sporting prophets? Who are the weak-minded 
people who buy the comic sheets which are 
hawked on penny steamers, and nowhere in 
the world else? Who are the young ladies 
that pay their bets at races when unluckily 
they lose them? Who are the young gentle- 
men that never call their father ‘“ governor,” 
even to their closest chum? Who are 
the social people that would not much prefer 
a steak and pint of wholesome beer to the 
banquet @ la Russe which is served by a cheap 
pastrycook, washed down with the champagne 
which has been bottled at the grocer’s P Who are 
the foolish people so credulous as to fancy that 
war will be the upshot of the Alabama busi- 
ness? Who are the vicious people that pay 
organ-fiends and German band-its to molest 
their quiet neighbours? Who are the 
weak people that put their faith in 
quacks, and so encourage the outpouring of 
their advertisements? Who are the wondrous 
people who buy the wondrous garments one 
sees ticketed by cheap tailorsasthe “style,” “the 
Latest Fashion,” “the Ticket,” or“the Cheese ?” 
who are the virtuous young ladies that never 
lose their dance-card in order to throw over @ 
bad for a good waltzer ? Who are the ee 
young gentlemen that can give up fae a 
order to escort their sisters for a duty-wa : 
Who are the old people who 1 their ee : 
prefer the costly, tasteless, long soca e 
asparagus to the cheap and toothsome green- 
stalked, which, alas! 18 not deemed fashion- 
able ? Finally—Who are the wicked people who 
read Punch in the shop-windows to saye the 


cost of buying it ? 
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MY FIRST AND LAST BET, 


——)0—_—. 
AN AMERICAN STORY, 


In this fast-going age, when the events of last 
week belong to Ancient History, going back to 
1852 seems like a recurrence to antediluvian times, 
Yet that was the year it happened. 

Jack W. was the fastest youth we had in the 
Miami valley—I don’t mean morally, but physically 
the fastest. He had made his hundred yards in a 
race in 9 999-1000 seconds, or -thereabouts—the 
watches, like those that timed Goldsmith Maid, 
weren't exactly agreed on the fraction. 

One evening a belated stranger applied for 
quarters at the farm-house of Jack’s father, a 
worthy old gentleman, of whom Mr. Bonner has 
often heard as the man who first introduced to the 
public the most noted pacer in the world. 

Of course, the wayfarer was hospitably received. 
From Mr. W.’s door none were ever turned away; 
and the uniform invitation to all who left it was 
to “ call again, if they chanced to come that way.” 

T forget by what name the stranger introduced 
himself—Squibbs comes near enough to it. He 
hailed from Kentucky ; and the latter circumstance 
was itself sufficient to bring host and guest into 
active sympathy. The old gentleman’s soul warmed 
on the subject of blooded stock, and, on that theme, 
what Kentuckian was evercold? On it they talked 
away the hours till bedtime, the youthful stranger 
modestly aequiescing in the matured opinion of his 
host, and gracefully suffering his own to stand 
corrected in several points, 

Next morning Jack was taking an early run over 
his father’s training-track, just to keep. his legs in, 
when Squibbs made his appearance. 

«“ You run a pretty good lick,” he remarked, as 
Jack came to a halt, and bid him good morning. 

“Oh! that’s nothing,” said Jack; “I wasn’t 
half trying.” 

“JT used to do a little that way myself,” hinted 
the other ; ** but I guess you could beat me easily.” 

“ Suppose we try; itll give us an appetite foy 
breakfast,” said Jack, chuckling at the astonish- 
ment in store for the stranger. 

The latter had no objection. A hundred yards 
were stepped off, a fair start was taken, and, as 
Jack had anticipated, Squibbs was beaten out of 
sight. In fact, Jack felt a little ashamed of beat- 
ing him so badly. It looked lke a breach of 
hospitality, and the stranger seemed to take it to 
heart so. 

Like most beaten men, Squibbs was full of excuses, 
He wasn’t.in plight, was out of wind and practice, 
ete., ete. ; but if Jack hada mind to risk it, he'd 
come back that way in a month or six weeks, and 
run him a hundred yards for two hundred and 
fifty dollars, : 

Jack saw the stranger was excited, and not 
wishing to take advantage of his father’s guest, he 
privately hinted at his own previous exploits, 
never doubting but the information would cure the 
other of his folly, On the contrary, it only seemed 
to pique Squibbs. “He insisted that Jack should 
either accept the challenge, or ‘back square out.” 

That word settled it. They adjourned to the 
house, and after breakfast the preliminaries were 
arranged. Old Mr. W., as Jack had done, tried to 
reason with the stranger, but, finding him incor- 
rigible, left him to take the consequences. 

The five hundred dollars—Jack’s father furnish- 
ing his half—were deposited in the hands of a 
neighbour, for whose trustworthiness Squibbs 
expressed himself satisfied to take his hosts 


assurance. A time and place were fixed for the 
race, and the rash and headstrong Squibbs 
departed. 


Jack went into rigorous training—ran a mile 
every morning before breakfast, ate raw beefsteak, 
and wore lead in the soles of his boots, that his 
limbs might feel the lighter when the weight was 
removed. It was on the same principle, I suppose, 
that Demosthenes sought to give suppleness to. bis 
tongue by declaiming with his mouth full of gravel. 
Not that Jack felt the slightest necessity for these 
precautions, so far as Squibbs was concerned. It 
wasn’t Squibbs he felt solicitots of beating, but 
his own “recorded time.” He only regretted that, 
instead of an obscure antagonist, it wasn’t Shultz, 
the renowned professional foot-racer, he was pitted 
against. 

A beautiful plain adjacent to the town. of H—, 
then a rural village, now a flourishing “city of 
the second class,” bestriding the Miami between 
Cincinnati and Dayton, was the place selected for 
the race. 

At early dawn on the day appointed, the rural 
population began to assemble. They all knew Jack 
and liked him, and determined to add what eclat 
they could to hig victory, by coming out in force to 
witness it. 

But when the ten o’clock train from Cincinnati 


came, it brought a crowd that fairly astonished us. 


We had no idea that the people down that way 


took so lively an interest Im an affair we had 


previously looked upon as purely local. A glance 
at the new comers added to our surprise not a little. 


Such odd-shaped hats, flashy vests, and queer-cut 


coats we had never seen before. Thimble-rig, 
chuck-a-luck, and roulette establishments sprang 


up, as if by magic, on every hand. ‘There Pe one 


peculiarity about these games —all the strangers 
seemed to win at them; all our people to lose. 
Eleven o’clock was the time fixed for the race, 
Prompt to the minute Jack made his appearance 
at the starting-post and his bow to the Judges. 
The ground had been already staked off, and a lane 


opened through the crowd. Betting had been: 
The flashy strangers backed 


who knew Jack’s record, 
smiled at. their simplicity, and not only took the 
proffered bets, but offered odds. They had no idea 


lively all the morning. 
Squibbs. Our folks, 


city people were so green. 

“YH bet you,” 
a harelip, one eye, ’ 
and complicated stripes on his trousers, 


ceremony, “ Squibbs wins the race.” 


“ My dear sir,” I expostulated, ‘‘ you're carried 
away by yourfeelings Mr. Squibbs may be a friend 
of yours; but Z’m posted, and happen to “now he 
has no more chance of winning than—you have,” 
I added, with a downward glance at the gentleman’s 
highly ornamented, but rather stumpy and bandy 


legs. 
“Bet or flunk!” he retorted. 
afraid, after all, to back your judgment,” 


T had just received a fifty dollar retainer that 
morning, and had no particular objection to 
doubling it, seeing the stranger was bent on it. 


“| Besides, my local patriotism was up. 


“Enough said,” I answerad, and put up the 


money. 


Jack’s appearance washailed with an enthusiastic 
shout. He looked in prime condition. In_ his 
brilliant costume, with his golden locks floating in 
the breeze, he seemed the picture of manly. grace 


and agility. 


Would Squibbs come to the scratch? We half 
To stay away was evidently 


feared he wouldn't. 
the most sensible thing he could do. 


In the midst of these conjectures the subject of 
them stepped forward, no one saw from whence, 
and after shaking hands with his competitor, took 


a position at his side. 


Squibbs, it had to be admitted, was a wiry-look- 
ing fellow. But, pshaw !—he wasn't to be com- 
pared with Jack, and in point of dress looked 


positively shabby beside him. 


First the two trotted gently down the track 


together and back again, hand in hand. Then 
taking their respective places, they stood ready for 


the word. 
When it was given, you could have heard a pin 


drop. Jack shot ahead like lightning, and was 
half way down the track before Squibbs had made 


a quarter of the distance. Loud huzzasrose from 


our side. Squibbs seemed to give it up. From 
the violent effort evinced in the first twenty yards, 


he subsided into a sort of despondent dog-trot, 
which called forth jeers of derision from Jack’s 


friends. But stay—there is something very strange 
It looks to be 


little faster than a walk, but the distance is rapidly 


about that slinging, wabbling trot. 


diminishing ! 


“ Hook it, Jack! hook is!” begins to be shouted 
A moment 
more, and the tremendous slinging strides of the 
stranger not only carried him past Jack, but 
to the end of the race, while Jack had yet a good 


Jack did “hook it,” but all in vain. 


ten yards to go. 


It was the opinion of many,that had Jack made 


as good time before, as he did after passing the gaol 


till he got out of sight, he would haye come a good 


deal nearer winning the race. 


“ Hurrah for Shultz!” roge in a wild yell from 
the flash crowd we had, till now, been pitying for 


their greenness. 


“ Hurrah for whom?” I inquired of the pre- 


possessing indiydual F had lost my money to—*I 
thought the gentleman’s name was Squibbs.” 


* Squibbs be blowed .” retorted he of the stripes. 
“Tt’s nobody but Bill Shultz, the fleetest runner on 


this or any other continent.” 


More money was carried out of H— that night, 
it is safe to say, than would have paid the town 
taxes fora year. But Ican vouch for two good 


results : 
Jack*never ran another race. 


And your humble servant never made another 


bet, 


Who. is the fastest man in the world? 4 


drummer. Why? Because time beats all men, 
but a drummer beats time. 


said a snub-nosed individual with 


anda red blotch on his face 
«TL bet 


you fifty dollars,” he said, accosting me without 


“ Guess you're 
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THE LATEST PARIS FASHIONS. 

Fia. 1.—Lady’s Toilettes.—Fia. 1.—Dinner, or 
Concert Toilette.—The robe composed of blue 
faille, white satin, and black and white lace. The 
skirt deeply tramed; the. underone having one 
flounce of blue all round, with two above, in front. 
Three flounces pass from ‘the sides, and round the 
back, composed first of white satin, on the bias, 
and then blue, then-white. Inthe front, a rounded 
apron-shaped piece of white satin is placed, 
trimmed at the bottom with ablack lace-flounce, 
then a white lace one, headed by three rouleaux of 
black velvet, with, above the top line, a quilling of 
lace ; and above that another two flounces of lace, 
headed as the last. The rounded-off, escalloped 
upper skirt is of white satin; the two first es- 
callops at either side of the front is edged with, 
first white, and:then black lace, and for the re- 
maining part of the train, a flounce of blue faille ; 
then, some distance above, three tiny rouleaux of 
black velvet, headed by white lace, ornamented at 
each side by bows of black velvet: The bodice 
tight-fitting, and open in a pointed form in front, 
and trimmed to match the rest’ of the robe, as 
also the open sleeves. Chemisette and under 
sleeves of white lace. Coiffure garnished with a 
band, and flowing ends of black velvet, ornamented 
at intervals with tiny puffs of white tulle. Orna- 
ments of gold and turquoise. 

Fra. 2.—Home or Reception Toilette, composed 
of mauve faille-—The under skirt trimmed with 
two gathered flounces, headed by mauve velvet, 
embroidered with white silk and headed by 
passementerie. The upper skirt composed of mauve 
satin, rounded in front and -pointed at the back, 
and bordered with a box-pleated flounce of faille, 
headed by velvet embroidered as on the under 
skirt, and headed by passementerie. At each side 
the flounee and its heading forms a drapery, 
pleated as seen in our illustration, the whole 
having a most charming effect. The front of the 
bodice is ornamented with a piece of black velvet 
in square form and trimmed round with velvet 
embroidered and passementerie. Sleeves loose 
from the elbow, and trimmed to mateh the robe. 
Sleeves formed of muslin and lace in two frills. 
Frill and Louis XV. bow of muslin and duchess 
lace, Coiffure garnished with a coronet of twisted 
mauve satin and black velyet, headed by large 
black heads at intervals. 

Fic. 3.—Promenade or Visiting Toilette——The 
skirt composed of blue satin, trimmed round the 
bottom with a slight ruching of the same, edged 
top and bottom: with black velvet, and headed by 
a quilling of blue. Double tunic of black velvet, 
the under one being pleated at the bottom, and the 
upper one bordered with knotted fringe, beaded, 
the tunic caught up at,each side. ‘The jacket 
bodice.tight-fitting, and crossing from left to right 
beneath the lapels and collar. Sleeves of the loose 
coat-shape, turned back with a broad enff, orna- 
mented with buttons and fringe, and edged at 
each wrist with white satin,. Cuffs of white lace, 
in two frills,: Chemisette with collar of fine linen, 
Hat of black velvet, ornamented: with rouleaux of 
the same, and bows and buckle, intermixed with a 
white feather, flowing down the left side. 

Fig. 4.—A Christening Robe—The materials, 
—Fine muslin, rich Valenciennes lace edging, and 
insertion, together with embroidery cotton, Nos, 
20 and 30, and Boar's Head crochet cotton, No, 
40.—The robe is formed at the back with fine 
tucks, with down each. side of the front an inser- 
tion formed of embroidery ; the holes pierced and 
worked in button-hole stitch, with No. 30 cotton, 
and then filled in with spider's web lace: stitch in . 
No. 40 Boar's Head cotton. A graduated flouncing 
of the. muslin, forming for. the edge vandykes, 
each composed of escalloped button-hole stiteh for 
the extreme edge, avd the holes to be worked as 
described for the insertion, and then placed on 
the outer side of each; of the two strips of 
insertion. The front 18 composed first of an 
edging, the same 48 .: on the sides; then a 
small Hounce, of the muslin, ‘edged with. the lace 
insertion, and, above the flounce, an insertion 
of embroidery thena line of pleated muslin,’ 
each pleat stitched down; then a fold of the 
muslin, and, above it, a strip of the embroidery ; 
then an insertion, composed of alternate pleatings 
and strips of Valenciennes insertion, with, above 
it, an embroidered insertion; then a line of 
pleated muslin, edged with lace, with, above that, 
a flounce of muslin and lace, headed by an inser- 
tion, and, aboye that, a fine quilling of muslin, 
making the whole of the trimming eome pointed 
in the middle, as seen in our illustration; then 
another flouncing, edged with lace, and, above 
that, alace insertion; then pleatings of muslin, 
edged at the bottom with narrow lace, and, at the 
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top, with wide lace. The bodice trimmed with 
braces, formed, after the style of the sides, with 
muslin, edged with lace, and headed by embroidered 
insertion. The front of the bodice trimmed with 
two vandykes, embroidered and headed by an in- 
sertion of the same. The whole of the top of the 
bodice edged with the lace. Theshort sleeves formed 
each of a puff edged by a frilling of lace. 


FANCY NEEDLEWORK, 


Fic. 5.—Design for a pincushion top.—The 
materials.—A piece of linen, embroidery cotton 
No. 30, and W, Eyan’s Boar's Head cotton Nos. 
24 and $6,—The centre is composed of a strip of 
linen, worked closely on each side in button-hole 
stitch, as also the two side little strips; then on 
either side of the centre strip of linen, three rows 
of knotted cable stiteh should be worked in No. 36 
cotton, and then darned in pattern upon the cable 
stitches with the No. 24 cotton, and the line of 
herring-bone stitch on each side should be in the 
same cotton. It isan additional ornament if the 
plain stife is worked right across in a large ham- 
bone stitch with very coarse embroidery cotton. 


Fria. 6—Stripe for Antimacassars, Quilts, &c., in 
Crochet.—The materials.—If for antimacassars, 
a H. Walker crochet needle, No. 1, and Boar’s 
Head crochet {cotton, No: 8; but if for quilts, 
No. 1 cotton and Penelope crochet hook, No. 0. 
Commence by making a chain of 44, and cut off 
the cotton, leaving an end of about an inch anda 
half.—1st row: Leave an end the same length ss 
just described, and work 1 chain and 1 treble 
through the 1st of the 44 chain; then 4 chain, 
miss 5 and 1 double, then 9 chain, miss 5 and 1 
double 5 times, 4 chain, miss 5 and | treble, 1 
chain, and cut off, the cotton as before. 2nd row: 
Commence as lst row with 1 chain, after leaying 
the end of cotton, and always remember through- 
out the stripe to do the same. Then | double 
through the Ist stitch, which is treble; then 
4 double on the 4 chain, miss the 1 double, 
and 9 double on the next 9 chain; then 4 
chain; join to the centre of the last 9 double 
taking both sides of the stitch to make the 
join stronger (and always remember to do the 
same when joining); then through the 1 double, 
stitch of last row, which was at the base of the 
last 9 double, work 7 long; then 1 double through 
the centre of the next 9 chain; then missing the 4 
chain, work through the next 1 double, 7 long, so 
forming 2escallops of 7 long; then 1 doublethrough 
the centre of the next 9 chain ; then 4 double on the 
remaining stitches of the 9 chain; then miss 1, 
and 9. double on the next 9 chain, miss 1, and 4 
double on the 4 chain, and | double onthe | treble, 
1 chain, and fasten off as before. 38rd row: *, 
commence as Ist row, and through the Ist double 
stitch work 1 double; then 9 chain, and 1 double 
in the centre of the next 9 double; then 9 chain, 
and | double through the 5th double stitch of the 
next Loop of 9, which is the last’ double before the 
Ist escallop; then 4 chain, join to the centre of 
the last 9 chain, and through the same 1 double 
work 7 long: then 1 double through the centre of 
the next escallop; then 9 chain, and 1 double 
through the centre of the next escallop; then 7 
long through the Ist of the 4 double ; at the base 
of the escallop, 3 chain, and 1 double through the 
same stitch as the 7 double; then 4 chain; join 
to the last long stitch; then 5 chain, and 1 
double through the centre of the next 9 double, 
9 chain, and 1 double through the last double 
stitch of the row. 4th row: Commence as Ist 
row, and work double through every stitch—that 
is, 9 through the 9 chain, and 7 through the 7 
long, and fasten off at the end of the row, as 
before. 5th row: Commence as Ist row; then 1 
long through the Ist double stitch, 5 chain, and 1 
double through the centre of the next 9 double; 
then 9 chain, and 1 double through the 5th double 
stitch worked on the next loop of 9, just before 
the escallop; then 4 chain, join to the centre of 
the last 9 chain, and through the same double 
loop work 7 long for the Ist escallop of the row ; 
then 1 double through the centre double of the 
next escallop, 9 chain, and 1 double through the 
centre of the next 9 double, 9 chain, and 1 double 
through the centre of the next escallop, and 
through the first of the 5 double at the base of the 
same escallop, work 7 long, then 3 chain, and 1 
double through the same stitch; then 4 chain, 
join to the last long stitch, 5 chain, and 
1 double through the centre of the next 
9 double, 5 chain, and 1 long through the 
last double stitch of the row, and fasten off as 
before. 6th row: Commence as Ist row, and 
work double in every stitch ; that is, 9 through 
the 9 chain, and 7 through the 7 long, and fasten 
off at the end of the row, as before, 7th row: 


Commence as before; then | treble through the 


1st stitch, 9 chain, and { double through the 5th 


double stitch of the next loop of 9; then 4 chain, 
join to the centre of the last 9 chain, and through 
the same double stitch work 7 long; then 1 double 
in the centre of the next escallop; then 9 chain, 
and 1 double through the centre of each of the 
next two loops of 9 double; then 9 chain, and, 1 
double through the centre of the next escallop, 
and 7 long, through the 1st of the 5 double at the 
base of the escallop, then 3 chain and 1 double 
through the same stitch, 4 chain, join to 
the last long stitch, and 6 chain and 
1 treble through the last double stitch, and 
fasten off as before. 8th row: Commence as Ist 
row, and workas6th row. 9th row: Commence as 
Ist row, then 4 doublethrough the 1st doublestitch ; 
9 chain, and 1 double through the centre of the 
next escallop, and through the one double at its 
base, work 7 long, then 1 double through the 
centre of the next 9 double, then 9 chain and 1 
double through each of the next 2 loops of 9 
double and 7 long through the last stitch of the 
same 9 double, just before the escallop, then 1 
double through the centre of the escallop, and 9 
chain and 1 double on the last stitch of last row, 
and fasten off as before. 10th row: Same as 8th 
row, llth row: Commence as Ist row, and work 
1 treble through the Ist double stitch, then 4 chain 
and 1 double through the centre oi the next 9 
double, then 9 chain and | double through the 
centre of the next escallop, and 7 long through the 1 
double at its base, and 1 double through the centre 
of the next 9 double, 9 chain and 1 double through 
the centre of the next 9 double, and through the I 
double at its base work 7 long, then 1 double 
through the centre of the next escallop, 9 chain, 
and 1 double-through the centre of the next 9 
double, then 4 chain and 1 treble through the last 
double stitch, and fasten off as before, 12th row. 
same as 10th row, 18th row: Commence as Ist 
vow, then 1 double through the Ist stitch, 9 chain 
and 1 double through the centre of the next 9 
double, 9 chain, and | double through the centre 
of the next escallop, and through the 1 double at 
the base work 7 long, 1 double through the centre 
of the next 9 double, then 7 long through the 1 
double.at its base, and 1 double through the centre 
of the next escallop, 9 chain, and 1 double through 
the centre of the next 9 double, 9 chain and 1 
double on the last stitch of the row, and fasten off 
as before. 14throw: Commence as Ist row, then 
work 9 double through each of the 1st two loops 
of 9 chain, then 4 double through-the Ist escallop 
to its centre, and through the 1 double stitch at its 
base, and which comes between the two escallops, 
work 7 long and 1 double through the centre of 
the next escallop, then 4 double on the same, and 
through each of the next 2 loops of 9 chain 
work 9 double, and fasten off as before. 15th row: 
Commence as 1st row, and work 1 long through 
the Ist stitch; then 4 chain, and 1 double through 
the centre of the next 9 double, 9 chain and 1 
double through the centre of the next 9 double, 9 
chain and | double through the next escallop then 


4 chain, join to the centre of the last 9 chain, and 
through the same double stitch work 7 long, | 
double through the centre of the next escallop, and 
7 long through the 1 double at its base, 
then 3 chain, and 1 double through the same 
stitch; 4 chain, join to the last long stitch 
of the 
through the centre of the next 9 double, 9 chain, 
and one double through the centre of the next 
9 double, 4 chain, and 1 long on the las 


escallop, 4 chain, and 1 double 


double stitch of the row, and fasten off as 
before. 16th row same as 12th. Repeat from * 
at the 8rd row, to the length required, ‘Then 
finish with the 13th row, and fasten off. Along 
either side of the stripe, work in double crochet 
over the stitches evenly: working at the same 
time the ends of cotton belonging to the rows 
under the stitches, which will make the whole 
look neat, and at the same time be stronger than 
knotting and cutting them off. Three or four 
stripes, with a simple but open insertion between, 
would form a nice-sized antimacassar. A running 
of scarlet, or any bright-coloured satin ribbon, 
would look well through the narrow insertion 
between, and be at the same time quite novel. 

Fic. 7.—Crochet. and braid insertion for petti- 
coats, &c.—The materials—Vandyke braid, H. 
Walker’s crochet hook, No. 4, and Boar’s Head 
cotton, Nos. 22 and 30, Ist star: Form the centre 
of 9 yandykes into a round, and fill in the centre 
with spider’s-web lace stitch, in No. 80; and with 
the crochet hook and No. 22 cotton work 1 double 
through a point of the braid star; then 7 chain, 
and | double on each point all round, ending with 
1 single on the Ist double stitch after the last 7 
chain; then through each of the 9 loops of 7 
chain work 9 double, and fasten off neatly. Work 
the 2nd and following stars the same as Ist, with 
the exception of joining in the work to the Ist 
star, as seen. Then along the top and bottom work 


a chain, and then a double crochet row. Fasten 
off, and fill in between each pattern with spider’s- 
web, in No. 30. 


Fic. 8.—Edging in embroidery, and lace for 
drawers, &c.—The materials.—Thick, but fine 
muslin, and Embroidery cotton, Nos. 24, and 30,” 
together with No, 26, Boar’s Head cotton, The 
edge should be worked jn well-raised escallops of 
button-hole stitch, and the hole should be pierced, - 
and sewn over in No. 80, .'The spider’s-web should 
be worked in No. 26, filling up the rounds full and 
prettily. : 

Fic. 9.—Point lace insertion for chemisettes, 
&e.—The materials,—Fine lacet braid, and Boar's 
Head crochet cotton, Nos. 20and 30. After tracing © 
and braiding, edge the whole of the braid on either - 
side with No. 20 cotton, in point de Brussels lace 
stitch, joining the design in the Worn 

Fig. 10.—Point lace edging for night dresses, 
&e.—The materials,—French braid, the size given, 
and Boar’s Head cotton, Nos. 30 and 22. After | 
braiding the pattern, edge with the point lace , 
escallop in No. 22, and the remaining stitches in -~ 
No, 30 cotton. 

Fig. 11.—An antimacassar in guipure d’art.— 
The materials.—<A steel netting needle, a mesh, 
No. 9, bell guage, and Boar's Head crochet 
cotton, Nos. 4, 16, and 20. The netting should 
be square, and worked in No. 4 cotton, The 
darning stitch should be in No. 16, as also the 8 
leaves which form the star squares ; the spider’s- 
web should be in No. 20, as also the rosette stitch 
and other stitches. A nice deep fringe should 
border the whole, formed of the No. 4 cotton... — 

Fia. 12.—Seroll insertion in point lace.—The = 
materials,—Lacet braid, and Boar’s Head cotton,” 
Nos. 24 and 30. After braiding ‘the pattern’ - 
carefully, fill in with point de Brussels and button- ~ 
hole bars, and edging the whole with point lace — 
escallop stiteh in No. 30 cotton. 

Fia 13.—Greek lace edging.—The~ materials. ~ 
—Lace braid, of the size given, and Boar’s Head 
cotton, Nos. 24.and 36. After tracing, braiding, _ 
and lining the pattern, fill in the stitches with ~ 
No 386, and edge the braid outside with point de 
Brussels lace stitch. 


Ip THERE ARB ANY LADIES who have not yet — 
used the GuenrigLp Srarcu, they are respectfully 
solicited to give it a trial, and carefully follow out _ 
the directions printed on every package, and if this 
is done they will say, like the Queen’s Laundress, 
it is the finest Starch they ever used. When you 
ask for GuEnFIELD StTarcu, see that you get it, 
as inferior kinds are often substituted for the sake 
of extra profit. Beware, therefore, of spuricus 
imitations. 

Good value for money is desired by all; but with 
articles that cannot be judged of by appearance, 
careful purchasers rely on the high standing of 
those with whom they deal. For thirty years 
Horniman’s Pure Teas (in packets) have given 
general satisfaction, being exceedingly strong, of | 
uniform good quality, and truly cheap. Sold by 
2,588 Agents—Chemists, Confectioners, and Book- 


sellers. 


From J. Hounsell, Esq., Surgeon, Bridport ~ 
Dorsetshire: ‘I consider Bunter’s Neryinp a 
specific for tooth-ache. Very severe cases under 


my care haye found instantaneous and permanent 


relief.” From E. Smith, Esq., Surgeon, Sherston, 
near Circencester ; “I have tried Bunrer’s NERVINE 
in many cases of severe tooth-ache, and in eve 
instance permanent relief has been obtained.” Sold 
by all Chemists, 1s, 14. per packet; or post freefor - 
15 stamps from J. R. Cooper, Maidstone. 

Hotioway’s Pitts. — Broken Health, — It “is 
lamentable to look around and see many lingering 
under disease through ignorance, carlessness, or 
false delicacy. Nothing can be more reasonable, 
nothing more easy, under such circumstances, 
than to give a fair trial to this prince of purifying 
medicines, and best of stomach tonics. The blood’s 
strength can only be sustained by the possession 
of a fair appetite and good digestion ; indeed the 
purity of that fluid is the direct measure of cor- 
poreal and mental vigour. Holloway’s pills effect — 
both these ends with uniform celerity and ¢ertainty ; 
by maintaining the appetite and enforcing diges- 
tion, Holloway’s pills preserve the sweetness. and 
freshness of life, search out and cleanse the secret 
sepulchres of disease. 

To brace the nerves, to overcome weariness and 
disinclination to activity, to prevent irregularities, we 
should recommend recourse be had to Kearsleys 
‘Widow Welch’s Female Pills, which are 2 really invigo- 
rating tonic medicine. Creating an appetite; correcting 
indigestion; dispelling flatulency; curing headache; 
relieving shortness of breath and palpitations of the 
heart. Used with great success by the medical pro. 
fession, and proved by over,20,000 people annually to be 
a certain means of relief, Sold by all chemists in boxes 
in white wrappers (which notice particularly to avoid 


deception), or by post, free for 36 stamps, of J, § 
and Bons, 150, Oxford-street, London, W.. nse) 
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DISSOLVING THE OLD FIRM. 
Oo—-- 

“There goes a fine catch for some girl. I won- 
der he has remained a widower so long. It is 
over three years since his wife's death. Dear me! 
I should think it is a very lonesome life he has.” 

“ Now, Jane Austin, it is not a bit cf use for 

ou to sit at that window and watch Captain 
Arden as he passes. He will never marry you, 
nor any other woman. His life is devoted to his 
daughter. And as to being lonesome, I guess the 
little time he is on shore he'll find enough to 
employ his mind and time. So you need not feel 
a bit uneasy about that,” returned a sister spin- 
ster, who, at one time, had spent many hours 
watching the handsome captain, but long since 
had adopted the prevailing opinion that Captain 
Arden would neyer marry again, he never having 
been known to spend an hour in a woman’s society 
since his wife’s death, 

A few moments after the above conversation,Cap- 
tain Arden entered the reception room of a young 
ladies’ seminary. Scarcely had he seated himself, 
when his neck was encircled by fond clinging 
arms, and a sweet childish face pressed close to 
his. After returning his darling’s caresses, Cap- 
tain Arden looked earnestly a moment into her 
beautiful eyes, and then asked,with great anxiety : 

‘What is it, my love? Something is troubling 
you, I see. Why are your eyes not dancing as 
usual, and the music all gone from your voice ? 
Come, tell papa what is the reason ?” 

“Oh, papa, you love me better than anybody in 
the world, do you not?” the child sobbed. 

“Indeed I do, my own.” 

“ Oh, papa, papa! but will you always do so?” 

“Why, Flory, little girl, what do you mean ?” 
her father asked, amazed by her agitation. 

“Oh, you do not say you always will. And it 
is true what the girls all say. You will find some- 
body else to love. Oh, you cruel papa! you will 
marry somebody some of these days; and then 
your poor little Flory will only have a little mite 
of your heart.” 

“You silly little love, to let these girls tease you 
so. Come, we will make a solemn compact, Flory. 
Now give me your hand, and look right into my 
eyes. Now I promise never to wed any woman, 
nor to seek to win the love of any, as long as my 
daughter remains true to her father. . While you 
are with me, giving me your entire loye, I ask for 
nothing more. We will live for each other, 
Flory. What say you? Will you promise this 
too ?” 

“ Qladly, gladly, papa,” 
another fond embrace, 
look, she asked : 

‘« But, papa, you mean that I must not care for 
any one save you? ‘That is it—is it not? "a 
bright flush mounting to her fair brow ; ‘‘ because, 
papa, I do love Ada Foster dearly. She was one 
of my schoolmates last year. Now she is one of 
our teachers. Somebody must love her very much 
now, particularly because her father is dead. ‘That 
is why she stays here to teach. She is an orphan, 
papa, and so sweet; and she is so good and 
wise too; older than I—by nearly five years— 
and—” 

“ Stop, little chatter-box, a moment. How old 
are you?” 

“Fourteen last birthday, papa; and Ada is 
quite old, almost twenty. You ought to know her; 
you would be sure to like her papa.” 

“Very well, Flory, you can love your friend 
Ada as much as you choose; but do not let me 
hear of any other love. And this voyage I shall 
make to sea will be the last, my child. By the 
time I get back, two years hence, you will be old 
enough to preside over our home; and then we 
will be separated no more. So you must learn all 
you can, little one, against that happy time. So 
now rest easy about your father’s heart. It will 
never wander from his darling.” 

A few weeks more, and Captain Arden set sail 
on the voyage he had promised should be his last. 
Tle was a very handsome man, and entirely too 
young to dedicate himself to a life of celibacy, 
Bright eyes grew brighter, and rosy lips were 
wreathed with the sweetest smiles, at his approach. 
In foreign ports, as well a8 in his native city, he 
was agreat favourite, and many a mane@uvring 
mamma angled in yain to catch him. In truth, he 
kept pretty well out of their way. He cared not 
for the fair ones’ cociety, 

Flory’s mother had been the first and on love 
of hisyouth ; and her memory was dearer still than 
anything in the world, save her child, 80 he re- 
mained yery true to the promise made his daugh- 
ter. And she guarded her heart well against any 
one’s invading what she considered her father’s 
exclusive right. 

Flory was yery beautiful, and numberless 
brothers and cousins of her companions cast ad- 


Flory answered, with 
Then with a doubtful 
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miring eyes, and sought to win some sign of favour 
from-her. But all to noavail, So when the two 
years had passed by, and Capt. Arden returned to 
his child, both, after au inquiring glance into the 
other’s eyes, were fully satisfied that no other love 
had entered the heart of either. 

It was to a home of rare beauty, as well as every 
comfort, that Captain Arden carried his daughter. 
The walls were adorned with the works of old 
masters, while every niche and corner was filled 
with gems of art. ‘They were very happy. Why 
should they not have been ? Everything contributed 
to make them so. 

“Tt is all very well while it lasts,” was the 
frequent remarks of some of Arden’sfriends. “They 
will both tire of this living only for each other 
before a great while.” 

“ Why should they? And what on earth can 
possibly mar their happiness?” asked another, 
not so well yersed in the ways of the world, or of 
the hearts in it. 

“What? The one great power—the heart's 
demands. A love not to be satisfied by filial or 
parental affection, that is what will do it. The 
Master of our being never intended this sort of 
thing. It is unnatural, and I have never met with 
any happy conclusion of such a compact, except by 
the firm dissolying and taking in new partners,” 
was the sage reply. 

However, a year passed by and nothing happened 
to mar Captain Arden’s or Flory’s happiness. At 
the end of that time a young man came, bringing 
a letter of introduction from his father, one of 
Captain Arden’s dearest friends, This young man 
was not only welcomed with great cordiality, but 
Captain Arden insisted that during his stay in the 
city, he should become his guest. 

So it was that Fred. Fulton was thrown into 
the constant society of Flory; a very dangerous 
thing for the peace of mind of both. Any one 
seeing these two might know they were sure to 
love each other. Flory, who was a fairy-like 
little creature, with golden curls and azure eyes, 
as merry as a bird, and frolicsome as a 
kitten, had all her life a_ passion for 
black eyes and rayen locks. So there was 
Fred., just such a hero as all blonde girls are sure 
to dream about, Then: he had such a touching, 
taking sadness about him, that went straight to 
Flory's kind and sympathetic little heart. Now, 
to do her justice, she fought bravely against the 
spirit that came stealing over her, and really 
either would have kept herself away from him, or 
sent Fred. off home, had not the duties of hosters 
prevented, The next best thing was to get some- 
one else to come and help to entertain her guest. 
Ada Foster had, a few weeks previous to Captain 
Arden’s taking his daughter from school, been 
sent for by an aged relative to come and live with 
her. Thus the friends had been separated, Often 
Flory wished that Ada could be with her, saying, 
* Then I should not think so much of this: dark- 
eyed stranger.” 

Just then Ada’s aunt died, leaying the orphan 
girl in possession of quite a large fortune, 

How Miory rejoiced, not only in_her friends 
good luck, but more in her freedom, Now 
she could come to her—-be again daily her ad- 
viser and confidant. And so she wrote to 
Ada, begging her to come. Soon she came, 
But, alas! for Flory’s thoughts about banishing 
Fred. from her heart! Daily he grew dearer. 
And now the poor girl upbraided herself for in- 
gratitude, in thus allowing any stranger to share 
the heart that should belong entirely to such a 
devoted father as hers ! 

Fred.’s visit was drawing near its close, A few 
days previous to his leaying, he found Flory alone, 
and then told her his heart’s story. But, poor 
fellow, his hopes received a yery sudden check. 
Flory dismissed himesolemnly declaring she 
should never marry, 

So Fred, went away Af miserable ; and Flory’s 
bright eyes grew sad, and her merry voice ceased 
its carolling about the house, Herfather grew very 
uneasy, and declared she must be ill, So, to re- 
lieve her father’s anxiety, Flory feigned a happier 
mood. But somehow her efforts were of little 
avail, Captain Arden’s Hae grew less frequent, 
and his merry ringing laugh was seldom heard, 
Even Flory's winning little ways failed to satisfy 
or make him happy. 

Truly a wonderful change had come over the 
once happy little household, 

* Whatis the matter with Flory ?” and “ What 
troubles papa ?” were the thouglits which agitated 
the minds of both, 

Ada Austin wasthe only wise one of the three. 
She knew well enough what the trouble was with 
the Captain, as well as Flory. For how could she 
mistake the devotion of Captain Arden’s manner to 
herself? Many times, when’ suddenly raising her 
eyes, she had geen his gazing earnestly and admir- 
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inglyonher. Then quickly they would seek Flory, 
and, with a sigh and a deprecating look, he 
would leave the room, Yes, Ada understood 
all about the trouble, and resolved to put 
the minds of her friends all right. Their hearts 
were just as they should be.- She rejoiced in the 
discovery she had made, for the weeks she had 
spent in the society of the Captain had revealed 
to her such true nobility of character, that she 
had grown to think of him more than ever of any 
man before. Yes, Ada loved him. She did not 
try to deceive herself about it. And so, to save 
four persons from misery, she resolyed to bring 
Flory to her senses first, and trust to luck for the 
Captain following after in the same course. 

One evening, when out for a drive, an oppor- 
tunity was presented for Ada to “open Flory’s 
eyes,” as she said to herself. 

They were nearing a fine old mansion, to which 
Flory pointed, and said : 

_“* What a grand old place that is ! How I should 
se to own it !” 
think it a yery gloomy-looking place, and 
would like « home of pat y heerfal, aepeelee re- 
plied Ada. 

“Well, it has a very gloomy look, But then 
there are strange folks living in it—only an old 
bachelor and old maid, They seldom have visit- 
ors, and only live for each other. The servants 
tell of their being the saddest couple ever seen,” 
said Flory. 

“JT donot wonder. I’ve heard the story of 
those poor mistaken folks, each having sacrificed 
their heart’s best love for the sake of the other ; 
blindly thinking they should find happiness, or, if 
not that, content in doing what they called duty. 
This unnatural way of living never brings either, 
only, years of disappointment and ceaseless 
regrets.” 
rap Oh, Ada! Can it ever become go with papa, or 


“ Flory, I must answer your inquiry by another. 
Are you happy now, in the sacrifice you are 
making ?” 

*T may be by and by,” answered Flory, try- 
ing to repress the sigh which would come never- 
theless, 

“T think not, Flory; neither are 
your father or poor Fred. very happy. 

* Ada, tell me; what is the matter with papa? 
Does he suspect ivy heart has wandered a little 
from him? Yes, :i is this, I know, which makes 
him #0 gad, Oh, how ungrateful I have been! 
Dear, good, noble papa!” 

“No, Flory; it is not your love for Fred. that 
is troubling your father, I’m quite sure. Have 
you never thought perchance he, as well as you, 
may have taken some one else to share his 
lave ?” asked Ada, a delicate blush suffusing her 

ace. 

Papa's heart given to another! No, no; he 
would not break his pledge to me—” 

“No more than you have with him, Flory. But 
you see how it is; little one, We cannot regulate 
the impulses of the heart. Loye will wander 
where it chooses: and I think it is the contest 
against this that is causing all our trouble just 
now, ; 

Our trouble, Ada! Are you unhappy too?” 
asked Flory, looking inquiringly into her friend’s 
eyes. 

“Only—because of my dearest friends’ 
happiness,” ; 

‘lory had fixed her eyes very earnestly on her 
friend. She continued to gaze some minutes, and 
then light seemed to haye dawned upon her. 
She caught Ada’s hands in hers, exclaiming : 

«Oh, I know now! How blind I’ve been! -Oh, 
I’m s0 glad! so very, very glad, Ada! Hush! don’t 
say another word! We shall all be so happy 
now !” 

“Stop, you mad-cap! 
asked Ada, g 

«hat I'm going to have James turn his horses’ 
heads towards home. I want to put my arms 
around papa’s neck, tell him my secret, and- win 
his—” ss , 

« And betray‘another’s, Flory !” 

“No, no, Tye grown very wise at last. You 
darling Ada!” 

A very little while after, Captain Arden sat in 
his library, looking anything but happy. A sigh 
had scarcely escaped his lips, when his neck was 
encircled by Flory’s arms, And she asked with a 
comical little smile: 

Papa, what isthe reason you and I are not 
just as happy a8 we used to be?” 

He drew her within his arms, and said: 

You are sure we are not, my darling?’ 

id Perfectly 80, papa.” 

« What can I do tomake you so, my child?” he 
asked. 

‘‘ By being go yourself, papa.” 


you making 


, 


un- 


What do you know?” 
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He shook his head, and was about to reply, 
when, burying her bright head in his bosom, she 
murmured low : 

«Papa, do we not both of us want to dissolve 
the compact we made years ago?” 

“ My darling, what can you mean? 

“Oh, papa, you know! Do not you and I 
want to take in new partners?” she said, break- 
ing into a merry little laugh, which finished 
in a shower of happy tears. 

As if by magic, the clouds were banished from 
his brow, and the happy, genial-looking man of 
a year before said : : 

“ So this little truant heart has taken another in 
to crowd me out, hey ?” 

“No, no, papa. I love you none the less because 
T’ve learned to love—well, just as you love some- 
body else.” 

«What a wise little woman you have grown to 
be, Flory!” 

“Yes, papa; I know now that you and I will 
love each other all the dearer by dissolving our 
old agreement and entering into another, where 
no sacrifices will be required.” 

« And who is my rival, little one ?” 


22 


A whisper close to her father’s ear, with a 
miling approval from him ; and then, with a very 


grave look, she said: 
« Ada leayes us next week, papa.” 


“No, Flory! Can you let her go?” he asked, the 


sad look coming back. 

‘6 Yes, papa; tl 
come back and remain for ever!” 
smiling. 


Catching her quickly, and pressing her to his 
Flory heard him 
enter the drawing-room. An hour after he returned, 
drew her with him to Ada’s side, and said, his 


heart, Captain Arden went out. 


voice full of joyful emotion : 


“She has promised, Flory. Help me thank her 


7 


= ’ 
for making us so happy, 


Flory’s arms were about her, her lips pressed to 


hers. 


That evening a little messenger was dispatched 
to Fred. bearing, from Ada, just one word, “ Come.” 
After a few weeks more the new partners were 
united in a firm compact which gives assurance of 


the purest happiness earth can afford, 


A GIRLS LEGACY. 


By Grorarana C. Cuark. 


Lost! lost! all lost, and I am left alone 
Mourning the memory of my dead kin, 

Hearing their knell in every tempest’s moan, 
Hushing in vain the heart’s tempest within. 


Crossing the sea with my betrothed they came, 
Mother and sister; from the burning deck, 
Wooing the water vainly—can T name 
How they expired upon the lurid wreck ? 


Reft of the sunlight, flowers fade and die ; 
Soon from the wild woods songbirds prison’d 
pine, 
Anguish is uttered in each melody ; 
Hearts without love must perish, fond as mine, 


Hearts! in our common speech we mock their 
throbs, 
Smile, as if love was an enthusiast’s dream ; 
Yet none may live and die, but impulse robs 
Life’s course, and mingles in its complex scheme. 


Oh! for the tender heart, the clinging plant, 
Warbler whose song a gentle mate could cheer, 
When the world’s welcome, which at best is scant, 

Tempered is by n0 glances doubly dear ! 


Oh! for the loving spirit in that snow, 

Cold uncongenial solitude 1 The sleep, 
Death’s sleep is coming over it, and lo! 

It is release. “Phen why should ye go weep ? 


Neighbour! be tender to the friend thou know’st, 
Gentle with every stranger thou may’st meet, 
Each has his sorrow ; each thinks he doth most, 

Need soothing Consolation’s accents sweet.. 


Kindly be thou! doubt not some finger stern, 
Beckon’d to Agony for each ere now 5 

Bless’d is the pow’r—thy pow’r—to bid return 
Happier smiles upon the anxious brow. 


Failing my life pow’rs in the dark of night 
Love's fading light has left athwart my sky ; 
Kindly be thou, I ask it, and the might 
Of tenderness be my last legacy. 


Ir is said that the Empress Charlotte of 
Mexico has within the past few days lost all 
consciousness, and her condition is yery dis- 
couraging. 


scription—fresh and white. ‘The vanity of 
those mothers who array their daughters like 


if you will make her promise to 
Flory answered, 


THE LATEST PARIS FASHIONS. 


O- 
BY OUR SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT. 
Dresses for young communicants are: now 


occupying the attention of Parisian mothers 
and modistes, and as they will serve as good 
models for young ladies about to attend the 
confirmation services, we will describe one or 


two of the simplest and prettiest. A confirma- 
tion dress should ever be of the simplest de- 


brides, with ‘elaborate skirts, fussy sashes, and 
garlands of flowers, displays as much bad taste 
as want of true devotional feeling. 

The first toilette we wish to describe was made 
of fine white organdie muslin, the first skirt 
ornamented by six little pleatings of the same. 
The second skirt, ending ina wide pleating of 
muslin, was merely a blouse, slightly and lightly 
raised behind. The body was fastened by a band 
of white faille supporting a puff of white faille 
behind, and fastened in front with alittle 
rosette. ‘The sleeyes were half large, finished 
with a pleating at the edge, A cap of tulle 
illusion with an Alsasian knot of white faille 
and a large veil of tulle enveloped the face 
head, and whole toilette. 

The other toilette for the same occasion was 
also of muslin, with four wayed muslin bands 
on the first skirt. The second skirt was a 
princess tunic, also edged with a wayed band, 
embroidered, A sash of white taffetas fastened 
at one side. A cap of tulle with a falling end 
behind, and a veil. 

Another dress was of white muslin, with a 


double skirt, looped up with two straps of 


muslin from the waist. Each skirt had a 
wide hem. High body, smal! bell sleeves drawn 
close to the arm above the wrist and forming a 
frill. Waist band and sash of white taffetas. 
Cap of tulle, veil, white silk shoes. Ivory 
prayer book, and purse of ivory or white silk 
with a silver clasp. 

Shades of grey will be more fashionable this 
season during the spring, and for morning wear 
in the summer and at the sea side, than any 
other colour. Grey mohair, grey batiste, grey 
linen, grey muslin, and grey foulard, ‘The 
shade of grey is a dark stone colour or dust 
colour. ‘Tussore silk will also be very fashion- 
able, and Indian raw silks. Polonaises made 
of these materials trimmed with lace of the 
same shade will again be worn over silk under 
skirts. Brown is the best colour to associate 
with buff, and Irish poplin is very useful and 
suitable for the purpose. 

Other light shades of grey and lilac and 
mauve will be fashionable, and the fabrics pre- 
pared for the ensuing month are said to be of 
exquisite delicacy and bloom of tint. 

A very pretty material likely to be popular 
is the washing satin, a cotton material with a 
surface that quite justifies its name, It is more 
glossy and less stiff than jean, but ofa tolerably 
thick substance, that makes it more suitable 
in a variable climate than percale. ‘The ap- 
pearance is that of a glossy silk. It washes the 
same as other cotton fabrics, is seven-eights of 
yard wide, and about Is. 3d. a yard. 

Satin cloth is not new this season; it was 
shown last year, but is more likely to be worn 
during the coming summer than it has been. 

Lace trimmings will again be the fashion. 


HOUSEHOLD RECIPES. 


Lemon Pre.—Take one lemon, one-half of the 
peel, and chop fine, with two crackers; then add 
one cup of sugar and one cup of water. 

Breakrast Roiis.—One cup of new milk, one- 
half cup of butter, one egg, one-half cup of yeast, 
Knead in flour enough to make a dough and set 
in a warm place to rise. In the morning knead 
lightly, then break in small pieces and roll each 
one to about a quarter of aninchinthickness, butter 
them and roll up. When light bake in a quick 
oven half an hour. They may be cut out like 
biscuit, and are very nice. 

Sour Cream Brscurrs.—Sift one teaspoonful 
each of salt and soda into one quart of flour, in 
the bread pan. Haye ready one pint of sour 
cream, beat one egg and add to the cream; mix 
roll and cut, and bake as quickly as possible. 

Buns.—Three cups of new milk, one cup of 
yeast, one seant cup of sugar, and flour to make a 
stiff batter. Let it rise over night. In the morn- 
ing add onecup of butter, one-half cup ofsugar, one 
nutmeg, one teaspoonful of soda, flour to make as 
stiff as bread, but not too stiff. * Let it rise again, 


then cut out and rise inthe pans, Bake twenty 
minutes, 


have left Cannes. 
names of Count and Countess Gravenstein. 


NEWS OF THE WEEK. 
foe 
Tue Prince and Princess of Wales are ex- 


pected in Paris about the 20th April on their 
return from. Italy. 
will also make a short stay 
projected visit of his daughter and son-in-law. 


The King of Denmark 
here during the 


Princk CHuRist1aAn and the Princess Helena 
They travel under the. 


Dr. Gream has left London for the new 


palace at Potsdam, to be present at the 
accouchement of her Lmperial Highness the 
Crown Princess of Germany, which is shortly 
expected. 


Tue marriage of the Marquis of Bute with 


the daughter of Lord Howard of Glossop took 
place at the Brompton Oratory on Tuesday, at 11 


o'clock. After the breakfast at Lord Howard’s 
residence at Rutland-gate, the Marquis aud 
Marchioness proceeded by special train to 
Cardiff. 

At nine o’clock on Monday morning the 
choristers of St. George’s Chapel, Windsor, 
assembled under the window of the Princess 
Beatrice,at Windsor, to serenade her Royal High 
ness, Who attained her 15th birthday on Mon- 
day. The following is the selection of music 
which was performed, under the direction of 
Sir George Elvey :— Hark, the lark,’ * The 
thorn is in the bush,’’ the old romance, ‘in 
this hour you stole my love,” and “ God save 
the Queen,” A salute was fired at noon.” 

Ar Hanley on Saturday some children were 
gathered round the stable of an elephant be- 
longing to the menagerie of Messrs. Bostock 
and Wombwell, and amusing themselves by 
giving him nuts and other things, when one of 
the children gave him a stone, at which the 
animal became greatly irritated and seized the 
boy with his trunk, A keeper, seeing what was 
occurring, shouted out, and the animal dropped 
the boy. He was picked up, and every effort 
made to restore him, but he died during the 
night from wounds on the head and severe in- 
ternal injuries. 


On Monday last, April 15th, a number of 
gentlemen attended | by previous appoint- 
ment at the Mansion-house to present to the 
Lady Mayoress a very handsome gift, consist- 
ing of a full-length portrait of the Lord Mayor, 
painted by Mr. J. Edgar Williams, and a service 
of massive plate, in recognition of his lord- 
ship’s services to the citizens in his many 
official capacities, and in honour of his appoint- 
ment as Chief Magistrate, and of the dignity 
conferred upon him in connexion with the 
recent Thanksgiving by Her Majesty. 

Euiza Wyxp, 51, of 24, King William-street, 
Strand, was charged before Mr. Flowers, on 
suspicion, with having caused the death of 
James Wyld, her husband, by striking him 
upon the forehead with a bottle. Mr. Wyld 
was the editor of The Licensed Victuallers’ 
Guardian. 'Yhe medical evidence was to the 
effect that the wound was slight, and not likely 
to have caused death. The husband and wite 
were quarrelling even during the dressing of 
it. The verdict given at the inquest was death 
from fatty degeneration of the heart, 

An action has been. brought by Captain 
Cherry, of the Indian army, against Miss 
Thompson, a young Irish lady, for breach of 
promise of marriage. The gentleman met the 
lady at Homburg, was fascinated by her beauty 
and charms, proposed, and was accepted. The 
legal point was whether a promise made abroad 
by two British subjects was binding in this 
country. On Sept. 24 Miss Thompson wrote 
and sent a letter by post from Homburg to the 
plaintiff, who was in England, saying—“‘ My 
dear Captain,—I have received a letter from 
my father peremptorilyprohibiting the marriage, 
and I cannot disobey him in this matter, as I 
must presume he has good reason for the painfal 
determination. Under these circumstances, and 
in obedience to his wishes, I give you back 
your promise,and, withdrawing my own, t wish 
you every happiness in this life.’ ‘There was 
also a postscript to the effect that the presents 
he had kindly made her would arrive in 
England as soon almost as the letter. The 
plaintiff replied, saying that he would not ac- 
cept the refusal, as he could not for a moment 
believe she had written it of her own free will, 
and asking her to disregard her father’s wish. 
To that letter Miss'hompson made no reply. 
The action was brought by Captain Cherry, 
not for the purpose of obtaining money, but to 
clear his character as an officer and a gentleman. 
Judgment was reserved, 
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AMUSING SCRAPS. 
—_—— O—_— 

“Why did he not die?” is the title of a new play 
just brought out in Berlin. We have no direct 
information on the subject, but on general principles 
we should say that the reason he didn’t die was 
because he neglected or refused to take his medicine, 

“ Boy, why did you take an armful of my shingles 
on Sunday?” “ Why, sir, mother wanted some 
kindling wood, and I didn’t want to split wood on 
Sunday.” 

A PRACTICAL correspondent wants to know whether, 
considering the great utility of the ocean, poets 
are not wrong in calling it a ‘ waste of water?” 

Ay old sailor, who had a great aversion to life 
on land, said he was like a lobster, as he neyer 
came ashore without the risk of getting in hot 
water. 

A coop way to improve one’s Jife—Let him 
write the epitaph he would like to have on his 
tombstone, and then try to live up to it. 

“T ret you what, wife, I’ve got the plan all in 
my head.” “Ah, then it’s all in a nutshell.” 

«“Tyar’s my business,” as the butcher said to the 
dog that was killing his sheep. 

Tne man who was crushed by an: unexpected 
burst of applause is recovering. 

Apvice to persons meditating law—Keep your 
own counsel. 

“Susi, darling,” said a mother to her little 
daughter of five summers, “what would you do 
without your mamma?” “Td put on just such a 
dress as I pleased every day,” was the affectionate 
reply. 

A voor fellow made known his necessities to 
Louis XIV. in the following verse :— 

“Ton image est partout, excepté dans ma_ poche.” 

“Thy image is everywhere except in my purse.” 


“ Wien a feller reaches a certain pint in drink- 
in’,” said an old man, “TI think he orter stop.” 
‘Well, I think,” said a wag, “ hehad better stop 
before he reaches a pint.” 

Tne “ eye of the law” has become so weak, from 
the want of proper practice in the different courts, 
that it is going to advertise for a pupil. 

A Lapy at sea, full of apprehension in a gale of 
wind, cried out, among other pretty exclamations— 
“We shall go to the bottom! Mercy on us, how 
my head swims!” “ Zounds, madam, never fear,” 
said one of the sailors, ‘you can never go to the 
bottom while your head swims.” 

“Ts Miss Blimkins at home?” asked Mr. San- 
ders of the maid who answered his ring at the 
door. “Yes, and b'lave she is, sir.” ‘ Is she en- 
gaged ?” inquired Mr. Sanders. “ Engaged is it? 
I can’t say, sir; but she kissed Mr. Vincent last 
evening as if she had never seen the likes of him, 
and it’s engaged I b’lave they are, sir.” 

Here is a fifty year old jeu @esprit that is quite 
“as good as new.” <A rich old gentleman of the 
name of Gould married a girl not yet out of her 
“teens.” After the wedding, he wrote the follow- 
ing couplet, to inform a friend of the ‘“ happy 
event ” :— 

“ You see, my dear doctor, 

Though eighty years old, 

A girl of nineteen 

Falls in loye with old Gould!” 
To which the doctor replied— 

«A girl of nineteen 

May love Gould, it is true, 

But believe me, dear sir, 

It is gold without ‘u’!” 

A recent visitor to the Rev. W. J. E. Bennett’s 
church was so much astonished at what he saw, 
that he exclaimed, ‘‘ Where am 1?” “Tn Frome,” 
sail his friend. ‘‘Indeed,” replied the other, 
“but is there not one letter too many in the name? 
From what I see I should consider the F' super- 
fluous.” 


Srircurna anp Lock-stTiTcHtNG are widely differ- 
ent operations, and all our lady readers will know 
that the sewing machines manufactured by Messrs. 
W. F. Thomas and Co., of London, have attained 
their great celebrity as the best lock-stitching 
machines the world has produced. Some machines 
are reputed for being more rapid, but their great 
draw-back is that the thread sown can beafterwards 
drawn out in lengths, or, as 18 frequently the case, 
it gives way by slight use or accident, and the work 
comes to pieces, Stitching or lock-stitching are 
thus the two great questions to settle in purchasing 
a sewing machine. Butif it be a question of rapid- 
ity of work,which mere stitching machines generally 
claim, Messrs. W. F. Thomas, we see, are again 
able to maintain their superiority. They have 
manufactured a single-thread machine, of light and 
elegant appearance, which must become a great 
favourite, It will hem, braid, bind, quilt, tuck, and 
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THINGS TO THINK ABOUT. 


—ome ()-— — 

THERE are yery few who cannot have a pleasant, 
attractive, and happy home if they will. A few 
needful and comparatively inexpensive articles 
tastefully arranged ; a few pictures which, though 
they be but copies, shall be of a character to culti- 
vate the taste; choice books, always a source of 
improvement and pleasure; and a few plants, 
which cost nothing but care—these will render a 
homeattractive, and surely they are within the reach 
of all. A little self-forgetfulness, a bearing of one 
another’s burdens, and a tender care for the comfort 
of each, cannot fail to produce happiness, cannot 
fail to make a true home. 


Apropos of Standing Alone, Fanny Fern says: 
Thank Heaven J can stand alone! Canyou? Are 
you yet atthe end of your life journey? Have 
you yet stood over the dead body of wife or child, 
snatched from you when life was at the flood-tide 
of happiness? Did you ever close your weary 
eyes to the bright dawn of a new day, and pray 
that you might never live to look at another? If 
a woman, did you ever face poverty where luxury 
had been, and vainly look hither and thither for 
the summer friends that you would never see 
again till larder and coffer were replenished ? Are 
you sure, when you boast that you can “stand 
alone,” that you have learnedalso how to fall alone? 


THERE have been many definitions of a gentle- 
man, but the prettiest and most poetic is that 
given by a lady :—A gentleman is a human being 
combining a woman’s tenderness with a man’s 
courage. 


Tur greatest pleasure of life is loye: the great- 
est treasure is contentment; the greatest luxury 
is health; the greatest comfort is sleep; and the 
best medicine is a true friend. 


GLEANINGS. 


o——- 

For the first time within centuries the two 
opposite sects of Sheahs and Soonnees knelt 
together in harmonious prayer on the occasion 
of the thanksgiving on behalf of the Prince of 
Wales. For hundreds of years the Sheahs and 
Soonnees, even on their most solemn festivals, 
have never bent the knee together. 

Turovuan an accident at the water-works, Boston 
(Massachusetts) was recently deprived of water 
for twenty-four hours, and in the morning 
numerous coinplaints were made to the milkmen 
of the unusual thickness of the milk. Promises, 
which have been faithfully kept, were given that 
this should not occur again. When Chicago’s 
fire deprived it of its water supply for twelve days, 
no strange effect was noticed in the milk—one 
advantage of being situated on a fresh water lake. 

Tue London Exhibition of Art and Industry at 
the Royal Albert Hall will be opened on Wednes- 
day, May Ist. 

Anotner of those cases of death on the stage 
which are always impressive is reported. .Madame 
Verte, premizre duéeqne of the Théatre des Variétés, 
in Toulouse, fainted while performing on the 
stage. ‘The curtain fell, and some moments after- 
wards the manager appeared to announce the 
cessation of the representation, the actress being 
dead. 

His Highness the Jam of Nowanuggur, who is 
a Rajpoot, has, according to custom, a plurality 
of wives, but it appears he has had no son by a 
Rajpoot lady, and as he is therefore desirous of 
adopting a son by a Mahometan wife, he has 
petitioned the local Government to this effect. It 
would appear, however, that the Bombay Govern- 
ment were unwilling to accede to the proposed 
arrangement, and forwarded the papers to the 
Supreme Government for disposal. His Highness 
the Jam has deputed his own karbharee and a 
Bombay pleader to advocate his interest at head- 
quarters. 

Tun Dublin Exhibition will be opened, it is 
thought, on the 5th June, by the Duke of Edin- 
burgh, who has promised to be present. 

Tye Prince and Princess of Wales continued to 
visit the monuments of Rome with great assiduity 
up to the day of their departure for Florence. 
While the Prince was visiting the galleries of the 
Vatican for the second time he chanced to meet the 
Pope, who spoke to him with great courtesy. But 
those by whom Pio IX. is surrounded are said to be 
more incensed than ever by the Prince’s visit to 
Italy. 

Mir. Ayrton and the Thames Conservancy have, 
it appears, consented to the construction of a bath 
off Battersea-park ; and the company which has 
undertaken the work intends fitting up another 
(provided, of course, with a filtering apparatus) 
close to the Embankment, between the Temple 
and Waterloo-bridgei 


THEATRICAL AND MUSICAL GOSSIP. 
%) 

Tne Vokes family arrived in New York on 
Wednesday. 

Tue National Standard company will shortly 
commence a provincial tour with J. T, Douglass's 
popular drama of For Sale. 

Mr. Terry, the comedian, on Wednesday under- 
took to run from the Strand theatre to the Victoria 
theatre in five minutes, fora wager. In the result, 
Mr, Terry lost by ninety seconds, 

Mr. Beuvew is reading at St. George’s-hall. 

Amona Easter novelties at the minor theatres 
are, The Stolen Jewess; or, Two Children of 
Israel, by Mr. Hazelwood. given at the Britannia ; 
and Glin Gath; or, The Man on the Cliff, a melo- 
drama, by Mr. Paul ;Merritt, produced at the 
Grecian. 

Mr. Creswick has made an engagement with the 
Surrey theatre, to commence on Saturday next. 

Tue Paynes haye been engaged by Mr. W. 
Holland for the forthcoming season at North 
Woolwich Gardens. 

THERESA is going to leave Paris for London. 
She is engaged for a month, the terms being £1,000. 
. Miss Amy Sueripan makes her re-appearance 
at the Strand theatre on Thursday next in a new 
burlesque. 

Tue Gaiety company will shortly pay a flying 
visit to the Standard theatre. 

From America we hear that Mr. Sothern has 
appeared at Toledo, O., as Lord Dundreary. Mr 
Charles Mathews has concluded his engagement in 
Philadelphia, and may be expected in England in 
May. Mrs. John Wood is drawing crowded 

houses at Niblo’s. Mrs. John L. Barrett died at 
Chicago, Ill., March 15th. Madlle. La Rosa, 
trapezist, has been accidently shot dead by Mr. 
Dayis at the Madison House, Cincinnati. 


A BENEFIT will take place on Wednesday next, 
at Astley’s theatre, for the benefit of the widow 
and family of the late T. McCollum. As will be 
seen from our advertising columns, the amusements 
promised are of unusual variety. Mr. McCollum 
was well-known for his liberal disposition, and it 
is to be hoped that his friends will not forget to 
aid those gentlemen who have so generously come 
forward in aid of the widow and fatherless. 


LETTER BASKET. 
[On 

ApaA.—Measure the length of the shabby mantlepiece 
with the rusty grate, and get a piece of wood from a 
working carpenter a few inches longer and half as 
wide again. With some tin tacks cover it over with 
pink glazed lining. At the ironmongers buy two little 
brass fixings sold for the purpose. Screw on these at 
the back of the board, and nail it to the wall. ‘Then 
tack a piece of glazed maslin like a frock all round, and 
let it be long enough to reach the ground. Over this 
put a muslin frock pleated to a tape. Cut a piece of 
muslin to fit the top, pipe it round, add a frill, and fix it 
on the top. For the other bed-room fire place proceed 
in the same way, but make the frock open in front, and 
longer. Then loop it back to the wall each side by 
means of a band anda hook nail, as you do curtains. 
This is a very pretty ornament to a room when fires are 
done away with, and does not impede ventilation. Put 
white shavings in the grate, and a few roses in the centre 
of them. ‘The toilette table and looking-glass should be 
made to match. : 

M. E. A.—You will find it in No. 270. Back numbers 
can be had at the office. 

Karr.—“ Doubly False’? was commenced in No. 273. 


CHARADES, ENIGMAS, &e. 
CHARADR, 

Oh! dost thou see yon maiden fair, 
With glowing cheeks and golden hair P 
Then know, my first is with her there. 
At it her blue eyes shine so bright 
With an admiring, happy light, 
For ’tis a love gift from her Knight. 
But while she gazes lovingly, 
My second pales. ‘* Alas,”’ cries she, 
‘*'o think this should so fragile be! 
She stoops, and gently from the ground 
My second takes, then, looking round, 
She listens for the faintest sound, 


Lest any should be, near a pre 
Then in her bosom care ‘ 
She puts my whole—What may it be ? 
For while abstractedly, she stands, 
(My first still holding in her hands), 
F’en as she gazes it expands. 
ConUNDEUMS. 
1. What is the difference between a dairymaid and a 
swallow? ; 
2. Why was Robinson Crusoe not alone on his desert 


island? 
3. What is the most wonderful animal in the farm- 


yard ? 
4, Which peer wears the largest hat ? 
5, Why are baker's most self-denying people? 

6. Wby is whispering in company like a forged bank 


te P ‘ 
ma Which constellation resembles an empty fire-place ? 


ExceLext Ruvupars Piz.—Take one and one- 
half pounds of rhubarb, one cup of raisins, chop 


them both fine and adq three cups of sugar. ‘Thig 
makes four pies, 
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HE LONDON EXHIBITION of ART and 

INDUSTRY, 1872, at Kensington, willbe OPENED 
to the public on Wednesday, Ist of May, 1872. The 
prices of Season Tickets will be:—For a gentleman, 
£2 2s.; fora lady, £11s.; for a youth under 15 years 
of age, £1 ls. 


TES LONDON EXHIBITION of 1872.—AN 
OFFICIAL RECEPTION and PRIVATE VIEW 
of the PICTURE GALLERIES of the LONDON 
EXHIBITION of 1872 will be held by His Royal Highness 
the Duke of Epivsuran, K.G., and Her Majesty’s 
Commissioners, on 27th April, when the Royal Albert 
Hall and the Horticultural Conservatory will be opened. 
An invitation card may now be obtained by purchasers 
of season tickets at the Royal Albert Hall, Kensington- 
gore, and at the usual agents. 
*7NHE LONDON EXHIBITION of 1872.— 
SEASON TICKETS purchased for the LONDON 
EXHIBITION of 1872 will entitle the proprietors to an 
invitation to the Official Reception and Private View on 
the evening of the 27th April, to be held by His 
Royal Highness the Duke of Edinburgh K.G., and Her 
Majesty’s Commissioners. 


EWING MACHINES.—S. DAVIS and CO.’S 
celebrated PERIOD LOCK-STITCH MACHINE, 
complete, with every accessory, reduced to £5 10s. ; 
'Thomas’s from £3 10s.; Howe’s, £3 10s.; Wilcox’s, £3 
10s.; Wheeler and Wilson’s, £3 10s.; Hand Machines 
from 20s, ; Davis’s Circular Feed Machines, for putting 
springs in old boots, £7 10s. The largest stock in 
England to select from. One month’s trial. Easy 
terms.—Period House,near 8t. George’s Church, Borough; 
and 8, Hackney-road, London. 


NOW READY, 
Prick 7p., PER post, 9D. 
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OF THE 
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With which is GIVEN AWAY a POINT LACE 
PATTERN traced upon Pink Muslin. 
A COLOURED PATTERN FOR BERLIN 
WOOL WORK, 
A BEAUTIFUL COLOURED FASHION 
PLATE. 


Weekly Subscribers to the “LADY'S OWN 
PAPER” will be entitled to the Point Lace Bed 
Pocket with any number of this Paper for 4d. 


additional, through any Bookseller; the Wool 


Work or Fashion Plates for 1d. in addition to the 
Number; or they will be sent direct, by the Pub- 
lisher, upon the receipt of halfpenny postage- 
stamps, to the amount named, and one stamp addi- 
tional for postage. j 


Tug DLapy’s Own Paprr is published by Thomas 
Smith, at2 & 3, Shoe-lane, Fleet-street. It may also be 
obtained at the Railway Stations, and of the Newsagents 
throughout the United Kingdom. In the event of any 
difficulty, copies will be sent direct from tke Office, 2 
and 3, Shoe-lane, E.C-, upon the receipt of P,O.O., cost- 
ing ld., at the following rates : — 

One Year, Monthly Parts, post free ... 8s. 6d. 


ye Weekly Numbers ,,_ ...... 6s. 6d. 
Half-year 99 ” TE OS. Ode 
Quarter te 5) 0 sys aye costes Is, 8d. 


” ” ” 
Single Copies post free for Threehalfpence. 
When penny stamps are sent in payment, they should 
be reckoned as thirteen to the shilling. 
SCALE OF CHARGES FOR ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Six Lines and under (col, measure) ...... 8s. 6d. 
Every additional Line...........000 sessveree O83, 6d. 
Paragraphs, Six Lines and under ......... 6s. 0d. 
Every additional Line.............. rupater - Is.0d. 


A considerable reduction is made on orders for a Series, 
Post-office Orders payable to THOMAS SMITH. 
Cheques should be crossed London and County Bank. 

Aavertisements and Communications should be sent to the 
Office, 2 & 3, Shoe-lane, Fleet-street, H.C. 


FRENCH GOODS. 


RUFFLES, 2s., 3s. 9d., 7s. 6d. per bottle. 
Tomatoes, Green Peas, Mixed Vegetables, Ragouts, 
Cocks Combs, ‘‘ Paté de foie Gras,’? and kind of 
Comestibles. Crystallized Fruits 2s. a pound. Finest 
Imperial Plums, Muscatels, also every description of 
Hermetically Fruits. 
PRICE LIST FREE AND CARRIAGE PAID ON 
ALL ORDERS. 


Rutherford and Co., 
33, WIGMORE STREET, CAVENDISH 
SQUARE, W. 


LEA AND PERRINS’ SAUCE 
== THE “ WORCESTERSHIRE.” 


Pronounced by Connoisseurs 


“THE ONLY GOOD SAUCE.” 
Its use improves appetite and digestion. 
Unrivalled for piquancy and flavour. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS, 


5]] To avoid which, see the names LEA and 
PERRINS on all Bottles and Labels, 


IASK FOR LEA AND PERRINS’ 
| SAUCE. 


} Agents—Crosse & BiacKwELt, London, 
} and Sold by all Dealers in Sauces throughout 
the world. 


TS LADIES.— The Shrewsbury Water- 
proof TWEED CLOAKS, SKIRTS, and JACKETS, 
in every variety of shape Or colour, are supplied by the 
original makers, E. W. and W. PHILLIPS, 37, High- 
street, Shrewsbury. Patterns and prices post free. 


OULKES’ CEMENT will unite any 
Material, from Glass and Leather to Wood and 
Iron, and the articles joined bear washing in boiling 
water. It combines transparency with unequalled 
strength and freedom from unpleasant odour, admits of 
great neatness, and is of easy application. <A few of the 
uses to which it may be applied: The repair of every de- 
scription of Household Glasses and Earthenware, Glass 
Shades, Chimney Ornaments, pieces of Veneer, the Bind- 
ing of Books, Chippings of Furniture, Picture Frames, 
Mounting of Prints, Marble and Alabaster Goods, Fossils, 
Ornaments in Iyory and Bone, Vases and Pendants, 
Costly wares, Ancient and Modern, that cannot be re- 
placed, may, with this cement, be renewed, however 
much broken. $ 
In bottles, at 1s. Sold by all respectable Chemists and 
Patent Medicine Vendors, and prepared only by the Sole 
Inyentor, 


W. J. FOULKES, Operative Chemist, Birkenhead. 


| Be 


|pyeene, POWDER 

H*s BEEN AWARDED 

4 NAY GOLD MEDALS 

1 Bac its SUPERORITY over all others. 
jy eee BREAD, Pastry, Puppinas,&c, 
{eee and WHOLESOME. 


Sorp in ld. and 2d. PACKETS. 
7 Nee 6d. and ls. PATENT BOXES, 


ry\O WHOLESALE & RETAIL MILLINERS, 
i DRESSMAKERS, AND OTHERS. Money ad- 
vanced on Debts to collect. Arrangements and Compo- 
sitions with Creditors effected. Balance Sheets and 
Accounts prepared, To Debtorsin difficulties. Persons 
wishing to make a composition or arrangement with 
their Creditors, are invited to apply to the undersigned 
who has had much experience. Strictest confidence. 
Charge moderate. Consultation Free. JouHn CARRALL, 
Public Accountant, 166, Fenchurch-street, London, E.C. 


RAMPTON’S PILL OF HEALTH. 


This excellent Family Medicine is the most effec- 
tive remedy for indigestion,bilious and liver complaints, 
sick headache, loss of appetite, drowsiness, giddiness, 
spasms, and all disorders of the stomach and bowels, or, 
where an occasional aperient is required, nothing can be 
better adapted. 

For FEMALES these Pills are truly excellent, removing 
all obstructions, the distressing headache so prevalent 
with the sex, depression of spirits, dulness of sight, 
nervous affections, blotches, pimples, and sallowness of 
the skin, and give a healthy ploom to the complexion. 

Sold by medicine vendors, price 1s. 13d. and 2s. 9d. per 


box. 

R. ROLA’S PUPILS PERFORM Ist 
April, instead of on the last Friday of this month, 
at his Academy, 25, Manchester-street, W., from 3 to 5 
(reserved seats, with full particulars, for one stamp), to 
demonstrate that what learners, under the average of 
abilities, have accomplished on Rola’s improved Art for 
Teaching the Piano, but above all in so short a time or 
as little trouble to teachers, or, as Lady Grant says, 
“saving money, time, and temper,’ can never be realised 
so well, or approaching to it, by the most gifted even, on 
the antiquated rubbish of the present instruction books, 
which, strange to say, are still used in presence of these 
facts, and as if there was nothing better. ‘In 25 minutes 
the boy, to the amazemeat of my family,”? writes the 
Chaplain-General] to the Forces, ‘(was able to name 


the treble or bass stave (and a child, after three lessons 
onlv on the value of notes, surpassed her sister in that 
knowledge and counting, who has been six years under 
the best masters’ tuition). I 190k on Mr, Rola’s achieve- 
ment as thercommencement of one of the most useful 
revolutions which, in music at least, the world has 
witnessed.” In two parts, 5s, each, or 8s. the two; 
post free, if from the Author, 22, Leinster-square , 
Bayswater. W. 


MILLARD'S 


“INVISIBLE” 
FACE POWDER; 
EXQUISITE TOILET 


PREPARATION 
FOR 


Beautifying and Preserving 
the Complexion, 


DELICATELY 
PERFUMED. 


Specially adapted for use in 
hot climates: 


Sold by Chemists, Perfumers, 
&c., in Packets, 6d. 


And Elegant Boxes, with Puff, 1s. and 2s. each. 


iene fot See ete it et en ee 
VW HITTINGTON LIFE ASSURANCE 
COMPANY. 


Curr Orrics :—37, Moorgate-street, London. 


Life Assurance—Endowments—Provision for Children— 
Annuities—Children’s Endowments— 
MARRIED WOMEN’S NEW RIGHTS, 

For particulars apply by post card, to 


| ALFRED T, BOWSER, Manager. 


every note extended to seven ledger lines above or below | 


THE 
RELIGIOUS TRAGT SOCIETY. 
NEW PUBLICATIONS, MAY 1. 
EDE’S CHARITY, New Book by the 
Author of ‘‘Jessica’s First Prayer,” with Fine 
Engravings. Crown 8vo. 4s. extra boards, gilt edges. 
IBLICAL GEOGRAPHY & ANTIQUITIES. 
With Maps and Plans. A Companion to the New 
Introducticn to the Study of the Bible, By Rev. E. P. 
Barrows, D.D. Demy 8vo. 6s, 6d, boards, 
I ere EXHORTATIONS ON TUE 
MOST IMPORTANT SUBJECTS. By the Rev. 
¥. Bougrpiii0N, M.A., Rector of Woolbeding, Sussex, 
Author of “The Pattern Prayer,” etc. Crown 8vo. 
1s, 6d. boards. 
CCEPTABLE WORDS : CHOICE QUOT A- 
4 TIONS AND SCRIPITURE*TEXTS FOR EVERY 
DAY IN THE YEAR, Collected and Arranged by 
8,M.l. ®oolscap 8vo. 2s. 6d, boards. 
NTURDY JACK. By Mrs. Rura Lams. 
\ Monthly Volume for the Young, No, 12. Engrayings. 
18. boards; ls. 6d. extra cloth boards, gilt edges. 


HE LITTLE ACROBAT AND HIS 
.MOTHER. New JuvenileSeries. No.4, Coloured. 
Frontispiece. 9d. boards. 


Rhee REWARD CARDS. Packet ©. 


containing 20 cards, beautifully printed in Oil 


Colours. 8d. per packet. 


Lonnon: 
RELIGIOUS TRACT SOC(ETY, 
56, PATERNOSTER ROW, & 164, PICCADILLY ; 
iy And all Booksellers. 
TO ALL IN DEBT AND DIFFICULTIES. 
THE NEW LAW FOR DEBTORS. 
R. MARCHANT, of 46, HATTON 
GARDEN, obtains for Embarrassed Debtors (ia 
Town or Country) 

IMMEDIATE PROTECTION OF PROPERTY 
from County Court and other proceedings, and an 
ENTIRE RELEASE FROM ALL DEBTS WITHOUT 

IMPRISONMENT, 

under the new Act, without bankruptcy, publicity, or 
suspension of business. Charges very moderate, pay- 
able by instalments. 
CONSULTATION FREE. Offices, 46, HATTON-GARDEN. 

N.B.—Mr, Marchant may be consulted in the evening 
at his private residence, 22, Doughty-street, Mecklen- 
purgh-square, 


THE THEATRES. 
ER MAJESTY’S OPERA, DRURY-LANE. 
Prospective Arrangements.—Next Week. 
—"Mdlle. Titiens, Madame Trebelli-Bettini— 
Grand Extra Night—On Monday next, April 
99, will be performed Rossini’s Opera, Semi- 
ramide- Semiramide, Mdlle. Titiens; Arsace, 
Madame Trebelli-Bettini ; Oroe, Signor Foli; 
Idreno, Signor Rinaldini ; L’Ombroe di Nino, 
Signor Casaboni; Assur, Signor Agnesi, The 
doors will open at eight o’clock, and the opera 
will commenceathalf-past eight. Prices: Stalls, 
£1 1s.; dress circle, 10s. 6d.; amphitheatre 
stalls, 7s. and 5s.; gallery, 2s. Boxes, stalls, 
and tickets to be obtained of Mr. Bailey, at the 
box-office of Her Majesty’s Opera, Drury-lane, 
which is open daily from ten till five ; also at 
the principal music-sellers and librarians. 
OYAL ADELPHI THEATRE.—Sole Pro- 
prietor, Mr. B. Webster; Managers, Mr. 
B. Webster and Mr. F. B. Chatterton.—Every 
evening at 7, JUST LIKE ROGER. At 7 45, 
HILDA, THE MISER’S DAUGHTER : Messrs, 
James Fernandez, Brittain Wright, A. C. Lilly, 
C. H. Stephenson, H. Cooper, F’. Stainforth, and 
W. McIntyre. To conclude with THE IRISH 
TUTOR. ; 
OYAL LYCKUM THEATRU. Solé 
Lessee and Manager, Mr. H. L. Bateman. 
“yvery Evening, at 7, BAMBOOZLING. At 8, 
THE BELLS: Mr. Henry Irving; Miss 
Paunceforte. At 9.45, RAISING THE WIND: 
Mr. Irving, Messrs. Odell, Irish, and Gaston 
Murray; Mrs. Egan. Conclude with THE 
SECRET. 
OYAL PRINCESS’S THEATRE.—Sole 
Lessee, Mr. Webster.—Managers, Messrs. 
Webster and Chatterton.—Every Evening, at 7, 
A CRIMINAL COUPLE, At 7-45, HAUNTED 
HOUSES: Messrs. J. 0. Cowper, Billington, 
J. Clarke, 8. Calhaem, C. Seyton, Jas, John- 
stone, W. Terriss, Cullen, H. Russell, W. R. 
Bruton ; Miss R. Leclercq, and Miss Hudspeth. 
Conclude with MY HEART’S IN THE HIGH- 
LAND. 
Fy OYAL STRAND THEATRE.—BSole Lessee 
and Manageréss, Mrs. Swanborough.— 
Every Evening, at 7, BY THE SEA: Messrs. 
Atkins, W. H. Swanborough, Mrs. Raymond. 
At 7.45, THE POOR GENTLEMAN: Mr. 
John §. Clarke; Messrs. Terry, Atkins,Turner, 
Crouch, Joyce; Mesdames Ada Swanborough, 


Jones, Armstrong Raymond. And PYG- 
MALION: Miss-H. Chambers. ies 
JURREY THEATRE. Sole Manager, Mr, 


,) Shepherd. Every evening; at 7, THE 
STAFF OF DIAMONDS. ‘Tom Trunnion, Mr, 
Shepherd ; Messrs. Warde, J. Murray, Yarnold, 
Newbound, Butler, Webster 5 Miss Marie 
Holland. Conclude with THE COLLEEN 
BAWN. 
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THE LADY’S OWN 


PAPER. 


[Aprit 20, 1872. 


THE HOME WASHER 
IS A SIMPLE, 
COMPACT, 

AND 
EFFICIENT 
Washing Machine. 
Loiling, Soaking, and 
Rubbing unnecessary. 
A Complete Machine, to 
Wash, Wring, and Mangle, 
for £5 5s. 

Home Wasuer, only 

10s. 
Carriage Paid to any 
Railway Station. 
Tllustrated List Free. 


BELL AND Co., 
490, OXFORD STREET, 
LONDON, W.C. 


TYPHOID FEVER. 


ROYAL 
LETTERS PATENT. 


BY 


Es AS 


HER MAJESTY’S pa 


HAVE YOUR CISTERNS FITTED WITH 
WESTO AND PINDER’S 


PATENT OVER-FLOW PIPES, 
'AND YOUR CLOSETS FITTED ON THEIR IM- 
PROVED PRINCIPLE. 


Requiring no Soil Trap 
To prevent the effluvia from the drain-pipe infecting the 
water in the Cistern, Highly recommended by 
the Highest Medical Authority. 
Pricrs: LARGE OVERFLOW, 18s. 6d. — SMALL 
Do., 11s. 6d, 


CARRILHO, PINDER, and Oo. 


Inventors, Sole Manufacturers and Patentees of Fittings 
to Joint Pipes without Solder, and the Protector 
_Over-Flow Pipe, to prevent contagion from 
the Drain Pipe to the Cistern, 


23, East-street, Walworth, London. 


ALBA'S 
MOLE'S PATENT INDESTRUCTIBLE 


BOOTS, 
FOR DURABILITY, COMFORT, § FASHION, 
SAME PRICE AS ORDINARY BOOTS, 

And possess the following IMPORTANT ADVAN- 
TAGES :— 

1, DURABILITY—lasting considerably longer (the 
tread being kept on the ball or centre of the foot), while 
costing no more than ordinary Boots. 

2, APPEARANCE—The tread being equalised, the 
Boot is preserved in shape till worn out. 

8. COMFORT—By keeping the Boot thus upright and 
in shape, the miserable feeling inseparable from Boots 
worn on one side (and which is a fruitful cause of corns 
and bunions) is wholly avoided. 

4. SIMPLICITY—A child can understand and apply 
this invention. 

See TrstrmoNIALS with instructions for self-measure- 
ment, post free on application. The Trade supplied with 
Boles and Heels. 

Wholesale—Morz’s Patent Boot Company, LIMITED. 


CHARLES MOLE, Manager. 
Chief Depot—4 and 5, Tottenham Court 
Road, London. 


Agents required in unrepresented districts. 


AIR! HAIR! HAIR! The New 
A BBATRICE PLAITED CHIGNON, made in all 
shades to match human hair. Sent in sealed packet, 
post free to any part of England, for 60 stamps. Enclose 
pattern. These headdresses cannot be distinguished 
from human hair at six times the price. Address W. 
Susenans, Hate Manufacturer, 121, King’s Cross-road, 

ondon. 


Emporium for Manufactured Articles of 
nearly Every Description, 
82, LOWER MARSH, LAMBETH, 


W. MARCHANT, 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
Dealer in Glass, China, Farthenware, Ironmongery, Tin 
Goods, Brushes and Brooms, China Figures and Orna. 
ments, Musical Instruments, Cutlery, Metal Goods, 
Japanned Goods, American Pails, and Importer of 
Foreign Glass. ‘ 
Goods Lent on Hire. 


51, GT., PORTLAND ST., OXFORD ST., W. 
N ADAM MORRIS (having recently 


arrived from Berlin) begs to inform the Ladies 
of the West-end that she has opened a Ladies’ Hair 
Dressing Establishment where may be obtained a very 
select assortment of HUMAN HAIR, Fancy Toilet 
Articles, &c. : 

Ladies’ Ornamental Hair Work make up, in the latest 
Fashions. - 4 

Every description of Hair. Work, making up, &c., will 
receive Madam M.’s immneniate and careful attention, 

A call is respectfully invited. 

Bl, GREAT PORTLAND ST., OXFORD ST., W. 


GLENFIELD STARCH 


is the only kind used in her Majesty’s Laundry. If there 
are any Ladies who have not yet used the GLENFIELD 
STARCH, they are respectfully solicited to give it a 
trial, and carefully follow out the directions printed on 
every package, and if this is done, they will say, like the 
Queen’s Laundress, it is the finest STARCH they ever 
used. When you ask for GLENFIELD STARCH, see 
that you get it, as inferior kinds are often substituted 
for the sake of extra profit. Beware therefore of 
spurious imitations, 


“FIELD’S OZOKERIT CANDLES.” 


JOHN GOSNELL 


C028 CHERRY TOOTH 


PASTE 


is greatly superior to any tooth powder, gives the teeth a pearl-like whiteness, protects the enamel 


trom decay, and imparts a pleasing fragrance to the breath. 


Price 1s. 6d. per. pot. 


JOHN GOSNELL & CO.’S PATENT TRICHO-SARON, or newly 


invented HAIR BRUSH, the peculiar mechanical 


construction of which accomplishes the two 


operations of cleaning and polishing simultaneously. 


JOHN GOSNELL & CO’S MOELLINE, GOLDEN OIL, LA 


NOBLESSE POMADE, MACASSAR OIL, &¢., for the Hair. 


JOHN GOSNELL & CO.’S TOILET AND NURSERY POWDER. 


Celebrated for its purity and exquisite fragrance. ; 
To be had of all Perfumers and Chemists throughout the Kingdom, and at the Manufactory, Angel Passage, 93, 


Upper Thames-street, London. 


H ODGES SOZODONTA.—(Entered 
Cure for TOOTHACHE, HEADACHE, 


N GRAPE MOURNING. 
ONE FOLD of KAY & RICHARDSON’S 
= NEW PATENT ALBERT CRAPE 

d IS AS THICK as TWO FOLDS of 


onal OGY AS oa eS 


Rs es: 


the old make. 


at Stationers’ Hall.)—The only immediate and infallible 
and NEURALGIA, (Without touching the tooth.) This wonderful 


specific, until recently unknown in Europe, has proved itself to be the only instantaneous cure in all cases con- 


nected with the facial nerves. 


The process is very simple, viz., drawing up tho nostrils a few drops of the essence, 


and without causing the slightest pain or inconvenience to the patient, and, in case of TOOTHACHE, withont even 


touching the tooth. 


bring the same before the public, feeling assured that o 


The Proprietor having received numerous testimonials as to its efficacy has been induced to 


ne trial will convince the most sceptical as to its genuine- 
hysician that the rationale of his treatment is quite in 


ness. The Proprietor has received a certificate from a ph} 
accordance with Anatomical and Physiological facts, S6ld in Hottles from 1s, lid. each, per post 1s. 3d, Sold by 
all Chemiets and Medicine Vendors. London Depét, 4, Featkerstone-buildings, Holborn. 
PURE AERATED WATERS. SMITHS 
pacar OUNTAIN HERB PILLS, 
Cae ELLIS’S : On Reinet Medicinal Preparation, peculiarly 
VF adapted to the requir P 
4. RUTHIN, WAILERS | |! S29Prod.s0 “a seaniremente af nares’ | .laioitihy 
a SODA, POTASB, SMITH’S 
1-3K) SELTZER, LEMONADE, N 
AE LITHIA, WN OQOUNTAIN HERB PILLS 


AND FOR GOUT, 
LITHIA AND POTASS. 


Corxs Branpep.‘‘R, Ellis and Son, Ruthin,” and 


every label bears their trade mark. Sold everywhere, 
and Wholesale of BR. Exuis and Son, Ruthin, North 
Wales. London Agents: W. Lest and Sons, Hen- 
rietta-street, Cavendish-square. 


N the CURABILITY of OANCER. 


and its (Painless) Medical Treatment without 
Surgical Operation ; Enlarged by an account of the Cures 
effocted in England. 


By Dr. G. VON SCHMITT, 
London; Wyman and Bans, 74, Great Queen.street, 
w.c, 


Now ready. Sixpence. 


BULL’S WINTER PARTY. 


M*: 
By the Author of the “‘‘ Times’ Newspaper for 
1982.’ Illustrated. 
JOHN B. DAY, 3, eee tees Strand; and all Book- 
sellers. 


Just published, price 2s. 6d. | 


MACHINISTS AND YOUNG LADIES 
ANTED, to learn Sewing Machines— 


Thomas’s, Howe’s, Singer’s, Wileox and Gibbs’s, 
Wheeler and Wilson’s, Clements’s — for button-holes, 
embroidery, &c.,5s.—for mantles, dressmaking, tailoring, 
underclothing, &c., 3s.—bootwork, flowering, &c., 5s. ; 
materials fonnd free ; employment and good wages after- 
wards. 141, Stamford-street, Blackfriars. 


PRICE Op. 


FOUR HUNDRED AND EIGHTY- 
ONE QUESTIONS 


CAREFULLY SELEOTED FROM THE 


HISTORY OF FRANCE, 


CALCULATED TO GIVE 
YOUNG PERSONS CLEAR IDEAS 
OF THE 
LEADING EVENTS, INSTITUTIONS, AND POLITICAL 


CHANGES THAT HAVE TAKEN PLACE IN 
THE GOVERNMENT OF THAT COUNTRY. 
BY E. M, LINDARS. 


London: Published at the Office of the Lady’s 
Own Paper, 2 and 3, Shoe-lano, 1.0. 
Specimen Copy post-free to Schools upon receipt 
of Hight Stamps. 


act in the only way in which any disease can be cured 
—viz. by assisting the actions of the living system’ to put off, 
the diseases. 

The success which has, for nearly half a century, 
attended their operation in all cases for which they are 
recommended constitutes them a most valuable prepara. 

SMITH'S 
found invaluable to all suffering from the following 


tion. 
OUNTAIN HERB PILLS 
disorders ;— 


NO HOUSEHOLD SHOULD BE WITHOUT THEM. 
A are the best family medicine extant, and will be 


Ague Dysentery Lumbago 

Asthma Irysipelas Rheumatism 
BiliousComplaints Fevers Scrofula, or King’s 
Blotches Fits Kvil 

Bowel Compiaints |Gout Sore Throats 
Colics Headache Tumours 
Constipation Indigestion Ulcers 
Consumption Inflammation Worms of all kinds 
Debility Jaundice Weakness from 
Dropsy Livor Complaints| whatever cause 


Theso pills are sold in boxes with full directions at 
1s. 14d, each, and are prepared only by 
C. SMITH, at his Medical Dispensatory, 

1273, WATERLOO ROAD, LONDON, 
Sold by most Chemists and Patent Medicine Dealers in 
Great Britain and Ireland. 

CAUTION.—In consequence of numerous imitations, 
the Proprietor feels it necessary to caution the public 
against purchasing any boxes which do not bear his name 
and address in full. 


Ladies’ Enamelled Kid Boots. 


Various Designs. Beautifully Made. 
Elastic or Button 2ls., Calf Kid 16s. 6d-s Soft House 
Boots 5s. 6d., Court Slippers 3s. 64. Illustrated Cata. 
logues post free, with particulars of convenient arrange. 

ments for country residents. 


THOMAS D. MARSHALL, 


192, OXFORD STREET, W. 


> 
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THE BEST AND CHEAPEST TEAS 
IN ENGLAND ARE TO BE OBTAINED OF 


PHILLIPS & CO., TEA MERCHANTS, 


8, KING WILLIAM STREET, CITY, LONDON, E.C. 


TRONG TO FINE BLACK TEA, 1s. 4d., ls. 6d., 28. VERY FINE RICH BLACK THA, 23. 6d 
A Price Current Free, Sugars at Market Prices. 


PHILLIPS and CO. send all Goods CARRIAGE FREE, by their own Vans, within Eight Miles of No. 8, King 
William-street, City; and send Teas, Coffees, and Spices Carriage Free to any Railway Station or Market Town in 
England if to the value of Forty Shillings or upwards.—PHIL LIPS and CO. have no Agents. 


DUNN & HEWETT’S COCOA & MILK 
(REGISTERED). 


Tincu IsLaAnpicus, or } 


IceLAND Moss Cocoa | Is. 4d. a Ib, 


DUNN & HEWETT’S { 
DUNN’S “ ESSENCE of COFFEE,” 1s. ard 2s. a Bottle. 


A Cocoa deprived ofits | 6d.a 


Superfluous Butter, 


DUNN & HEWETT’S “ BROMATINE,” { 
MANUFACTORY :}PENTONVILLE, LONDON. 


a 


RHEUMATISM, SCIATICA; NEURALGIA, WEAKNESS OF THE CHEST, 
THE SPINE, THE ABDOMEN, ETC. 


DR. DURANDS MEDICATED FLANNEL. 


Report (91) of Dr. Bonnevie, the eminent Belgian Physician. 

“T hereby certify that I have fully proved the efficacy of Dr. Durand’s Health Flannel in cases of 
Rheumatism, Sciatica, Neuralgia, Pleurodyne, Lumbago, &c., and I confidently recommend it both as 
a preservative against, and curative of, these maladies.” é 

Abdominal Belt (Lady’s), 35s. each. Waist Belt (either sex), 35s. each. 
-“ See Medical Reports previously published ; also Testimonials from Sir John Hesketh Lethbridge, 
Dr. Doudney, the Rey, G. Kemp, the Rev. C, Otway, &c., &e, 


Sold, from 8s. per yard, and made up into every kind of under-garment by Messrs. MARTIN, 
27, Coleman-street, .0.—Catalogues free. 


a 


an 


RIMMEL’S CHOICE PERFUMERY AND ELEGANT NOVELTIES. 


THLANG-IHLANG, VANDA, HENNA. JOCKEY CLUB, VIOLET, TEA, COFFEE, and other 
sweet perfumes, from 2s, 6d.; three in a pretty box for 7s. 

RIMMEL/’S T.[ME JUICE and GLYCERINE, the best preparation for the hair, 1s. 6d.,2s.6d. & 5s. 

RIMMEL’S GLYCHERINE SOAP, 6d. and 1s. Pellucid do. 1s. 

RIMMEL’S far-famed TOILET VINEGAR, l1s., 2s.6d., and 5s. Violet Water, 3s. 6d. Toilet 
Water, 2s. 6d. and 6s. 

RIMMEL’S AQUADENTINE, for whitening the Teeth and sweetening the Breath, 2s. 6d. 

RIMMEL’S PHOTOCHROME, a new Pommade for Restoring Grey Hair and Beard te their 
original Colour, through the agency of ligt, 3s. 6d. 

RIMMEL’S ROSE-LEAF POWDER, for the complexion, ls. per box. 

FANCY CRACKERS, for Balls and Parties. Rosewater, 2s, ; Costume, 3s. 6d.; Oracular, 8s. 6d. ; 
Floral. 5s. 6d.; Fan, 5s. 6d. ; New Lottery, 4s. per dozen, 

SURPRISE BOUQUET FANS, Violets, 2s. 6d.; Rose Buds, 3s, 6d. ; 

EASTER EGGS, for Presents, fro:: 13. to £1 Is. 


EUGENE RIMMEL, 
PERFUMER TO H.R.H. THE PRINCESS OF WALES, 


96, Strand; 128, Regent-street; and 24, Cornhill, London. 76, King’s-road, 
17, Boulevard des Brighton, Italiens, Paris. 


TAMAR INDIEN, 


A Laxative, Refreshing, and Medicated Fruit Lozenge, the Immediate 


Relief and Specific Cure of 
CONSTIPATION, HEADACHE, INDIGESTION, BILE, HAXMORRHOIDS, &c. 
Taman”? (unlike Pills and the vsual Purgatives) is agreeable to take, and never produces 
irritation. 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY E. GRILLON, 122, LONDON WALL, E.C. 


May be had algo of Messrs. Barcray and Sons and all Chemists. 
Price 2s. 6d. per box. Government stamped. 


MARTIN AND C€O’S 
INTERNATIONAL DISINFECTANT. 


The following are its peculiarly favourable Qualities and Uses :— 


It Destroys all Infection. Adapted for, and retains its js eta in any climate. 

It has no poisonous qualities, but has a pleasant and refreshing odour. 

It is highly recommended for Disinfecting Sick Rooms in cases of Typmus Favgr, OaoLERa, SMALL-Pox, and all 
contagious diseases, 

For Disinfeeting Linen, Bedding, &c., it will be found invaluable, especially as it does not in any way stain or 
Jeave marks, which many other disinfectants now used do. 

Farmers, Cattle Dealers, Livery Stablekeepers, Dairymen, &c., will tind Martin and CompaNny’s INTERNATIONAL 
DisiINFECTANE an invaluable and_ efficient remedy; and certain preventive in many cases of the most serious 
disease ie Ooeithin tone mi oe Stable, Cow-nheasy Dog-kerpel, or Poultry-yard. 4 

It bein the reach of all classes in price (one quality o being made), it is confidently recom: 
as one of the best Disintectants ever introdticed to the public. z ‘ ¥ z ee 

NOTICE.—Martin and Thomas’ Disinfecting Powder is sold in Packets at 2d. and 3d., and in Tins at 4d., 6d., 
and Is., by Chemists, Grocers, Oilmen, &c., and in large quantities, by special arrangement, at reduced prices by 
the Manufacturers, 


‘ MARTIN AND CO, 
WHOLESALE IMPORT AND EXPORT MERCHANTS, 
38, Sr. Mary Axe, Lonpon, B.C, 


Grouped Flowers, 63. 6d. 


Packet 


OLOURED SORAPS. for FOLDING 

SCREENS and SCRAP BOOKS.—Immense stock, 

1,500 different sheets or sets to choose from. Abbreviated 

list post free, Coloured seraps for children, @ Set of 100 

different subjects, post free for 2s. 1d, in stamps.—JOHN 
JERRARD, 172, Fleet-street, London. 


EAUTY WITHOUT PAIN?T.—A 

Natural Colour for the Cheeks, Will not wash off, 

and warranted not.to injure the most delicate skin. Free 

for thirteen stamps, ADAMI LACELLE, 73, Theo- 
bald’s-road, Holborn, W.C. 


R. PARIS’S NERVOUS RESTORA- 
TIVE LOZENGES, for imparting tone and 
energy to the nervous system. Pleasant to the taste, 
and possessing highly reanimating properties, they will 
be found an invaluable remedy in all cases of debility, 
nervousness, depression of spirits, trembling of tho 
limbs, palpitation of the heart, <c., restoring health, 
strength, and vigour in a few weeks.—Sold in boxes at 
4s. 6d., 158., and 323.; by post 43, 8d., 15s. 4d,, and 35s., 
by E, Clever, 63, Oxford-street, London ; and Westma. 
cott, 17, Market-street, Manchester. 


R. FRESCO, SURGEON-DENTIST, 
Diploma 1843, Certified by the Senior Surgeon, 
of Guy’s Hospital, &c., &c., President of the Koyal 
Collego of Surgeons, England, and by many other 
eminent medical men. 
PAINLESS DENTISTRY GUARANTHED, Protoxide 
of Nitrogen, or Laughing Gas, administered daily. 
_ Mr. FRESCO has introduced an entirely new and much 
improved method of fixing Artificial Teeth and Palates, 
which has peen acknowledged by eminent and well-known 
London Physicians and Surgeons as being the most suc- 
cessful of all methods. Charges —5s. per tooth, £4 43. the 
set. Consultations free. At home from ten till six daily. 
No. 1, WEST STREET, FINSBURY CIRCUS, 
Opposite the Moorgate Street Railway Station. 


LOOK TO YOUR TEETH, 

R. FRANCOIS (late Jeans), Surgeon- 
Dentist, continues to SUPPLY his celebrated 
ARTIFICIAL LEETH, on vulcanised base, at 5s. a tooth 
and £28 10s. a set, These teeth are more natural, comfort. 
able, and durable than any yet produced, and are self 
adhesive. — 42, Judd-street, near King’S - cross -road 

uston-square.—Consultation Free, 


TO SING AND SPEAK WELL. 


ILES DOUGHTY’S VOICE 
LOZENGE for the Throat and Weakness of the 
Voice.—These Lozenges strengthen and produce a 
Charming Voice ot silvery bell-like clearness, improve, 
sustain, and increase the power and compass of the 
Voice, stop its decline, and impart elasticity to the vocal 
chords. Upwards of 6,000 testimonials. The followin + 
tell their own tale:—Curistine Nixtsson writes:—‘'I 
find your Lozenges most excellent for the throat and 
voice.’ JENNY Linp :—“‘ I confirm the testimony already 
so general in favour of your Voice Lozenges.” GLOuLsA 
Pyne :—‘* I have benefitted much from the use of them.’’ 
Mrs. German Reep:—‘I find they give an exquisite 
clearness to the voice,’? AncuBisHor Mannina :—‘I 
approve very highly of them.” Rry,. CHarLEs Gorpon 
Cummina Dunear writes :—-‘ They certainly give clear. 
ness to the throat and mellowness to the voice,” SiR 
Micuaex Costa:—‘I am glad to give my testimonia 
to their efficacy.’ Jisrr Tuzopor WacatEL, Court 
Singer to the King of Prussia, writes, June 4th, 1870 :— 
“‘-Your excellent Lozenges are the best to clear the voice 
and clean the throat from phlegm.” Sold by Chemists, 
in boxes, 6d., 1s,,and 2s, 6d., or from MILES DOUGHTY, 
Chemist, 26 and 27, Buackrriaks-RoAD, Lonpon, Post 
free for 7, 14, or 33 stamps. 


AIRITZ’S PINE AND FIR TREE 
WOOL, for the 
RELIEF AND CURH OF RHEUMATISM, 
Eight Medals awarded in Germany and 
France. 

This Wool is made into all kinds of UNDER 
CLOTHING; and the efficiency of these articles is 
founded on twenty years’ experience by medical men of 
note, 

Sole Depét at MADAME SIMON’S, Soho Bazaar, 
Counters 237 to 240. 


PAT Y SMMEPU Eat ae SITES PRS Pe rerernece So eee wear 

;Pae Flavoured Strong BEEF THA, at 
about 2}d. a pint. Ask for LIEBIG COM. 

PANY’S EXTRACT of MEAT, requiring Baron Liebig, 

the Inventor’s, Signature on every jar, being the only 

guarantee of its genuineness, 

Excellent economical stock for soups, sauces, &e. 


LADIBS. 
£25 TO £100 PER WEEK! 


Madeeasy. 20,000soldinsix months. ‘The mostrapidly 
selling articles eyer invented for married or single ladies 


use. 

NO FEMALE CAN DO WITHOUT THEM. 
Durable, Elegant, Cheap, and what has always been 
wanted, andalwayswill, Profitslarge. Rights for sale. 
Lady Agents can make fortunes, Standard articles. 
Circulars free. 

Address BANDANAH MANUFACTURING CO., New 


York, 
obtains for Embarrassed Debtors 
(in town or country) 

AN ENTIRE RELEASE FROM ALL DEBTS, — 
without bankruptcy, publicity, or suspension of business 
Charges very moderate,payable by instalments. 

CONSULTATION FREE. 


ENS! PENS! PENS! 
TRY H: L. MORGAN’S BANK of ENGLAND 
PENS, samo used in tho Bank ot England. | One Pen 
warrauted to last a month. (To be had of all Stationers, 
oof H. L. Morgan, 43, Allen’s- buildings, Leonard-street 


Finsbury. 


TO PERSONS IN DEBT. 


MARSHALL,: of 12, HATTON- 
GARDEN, Established 1830, 
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BURN THE “STAR” NIGHT LIGHTS. 
HENRY GLAVES 


GIGANTIC STOCK OF NEW SPRING DRESSES 


Will be sold for Cash only at the smallest advance on manufacturers’ prices, Every new texture out, 


PURVEYORS TO THE QUEEN OF SPAIN. 


SEWING MACHINES, 


UNEQUALLED, from 5gs. 
Silent Lock-Stitch, 6gs. 


The “Albert” Lock-stitch, 
Silent, Price 64gs. 

* Excelsior” Knotted-Stitch, 
Sews & Embroiders exquisitely, 6gs. 
Hand Machines from 35s. 

*.. Lock-Stitch from 63s. 


yee, c\\o> THE “PRIMA DONNA,” including 
The “Littl Saige: SUMED SR BE IGURED REPDS 
e Li ” ori SUMMER SERGES. : 
ttle Sun,” price 10s. 6d. Try.one.)  SOUNOH Du LAINES. SILK WARP MOHAIRS. 
WHIGHT & MANN, 143, Holborn Bars. RICH CABLE CORDS. BRILLIANT PEQUES. 
——— = Ee ee FINE FRENCH MERINOS. FRENCH POPLINES. 
MORTALITY AMONG CHILDREN. HANDSOME SATIN CLOTHS. FRENCH BATISTE. 
At a Meeting a short time since BRADFORD AND FRENCH REPPS. DOLLY VARDEN CRETONNES. 


of the Hospital for Sick Children, 
H.R.H. the Prince of Wales 
remarked upon the Medical 
Reports and Registrar-General’s 


CLOUDED MELANGES. 
Price by the yard, 63d. to 1s.63. Price by the dress, 4s, 11d. to 15s. 


{FOR MOURNING| 


Return, showing an extremely 
large percentage of - deaths 
among children. There is no 
doubt much illness would be 


MRS JOHNSONS AMERICAN sd. 8. d. BLACK SIL ae ow 
SOOTHING SYRUP BLACK ALPACAS _ SP gun aan Poa ee 1 03 to 2 6pr.yd. 
ot 0 years. | BLACK FRENCH TWILLS -07},,104 5, | BLACK FRENCH MERINOS <1 44,, 211 
None genuine without the | BLACK BARATHEAS -  -103,,26  ., | BLACK FRENCH POPLINES 1 24.163 >, 
name of ‘‘Barcray and Sons | BLACK BALMORAL CRAPE-104,,26_ ,, BLACK SATIN CLOTHS - -1 2%,,1 112 ~ 
Parringdon-stay is on thestamp- | BLACK RUSSELL CORDS -08},,16 » | BLACK FRENCH WOOL REPS1 61,2 6 ,, 
Sold by all Chemists at 2s, 9d. a bottle. BLACK PERSIAN CORDS -08#,,144.,, BLACK VELVETEENS - -194,,411 
: BLACK VICTORIA CORDS 0104,,20 ,, BLACK CRAPES - é -1,0},, 411.,, 
MOCKETT & CO.’S BLACK ARABIAN CORDS -10},,26 ,, |BLACK GRENADINES- -063,,10} 


SEWING MACHINE DEPOTS: 
214, CAMBERWELL-ROAD, 
58, NEWINGTON Burts. 


Machines of all systems by the best makers, Handand 
Treadle. Adapted for plain and ornamental work. 

The “ BELGRAVIA,’ Wheeler and Wilson, Howe, 
Thomas, and other systems. Little Wanzer, Weir, 
Princess of Wales, Little Stranger, &c. 

Monthly instalments accepted. Machines exchanged 
azd repaired. Trial allowed. 

WASHING and WRINGING MACHINES. 
Instruction gratis at Purchaser’s Residence. 


PATTERNS FREE. c 


HENRY GLAVE, 
534 to 537, NEW OXFORD STREET. 


W. F. THOMAS AND CO.’S 


ra 


DOMESTIC SEWING MACHINES 


ARE MANUFACTURED SPECIALLY FOR FAMILY USE. 


By Her Majesty’s Royal Letters Patent. 


ih FS 52 They hem, braid, bind, and quilt; are very light to use, elegant 

cease and useful, steady by their weight, and so avoidirg the necessity 

. ee 2 of having thoge to work by hand fixed to the table; and areas 
Morrison’s Archimedian Hem-Folder near as possible NOISELEss, Their mecbanism is so ‘simple, that 


FOR 


purchasers can easily work them by referring to the instructions 
THE SEWING-MACHINE AND THE FINGER. 


forwarded with the machine. 


Mannfactured solely by JOSEPH GILLOTT, Metallic TO WORK BY HAND (sinGLE THREAD a SA oe ES 
Pen Maker to the Queen, Victoria Works, Graham-street, DITTO ON STAND, COMPLETE is *, = 7p eed 4 0 
Birmingham Drawings and particulars forwarded on REGISTERED MACHINES, SPOOL OR SHUTTLE, BY HAND 440 
application. ase + 610 0 


_ DITTO, DITTO, ON STAND, BY HAND OR FOOT 


COMFORT IN THE WEAR OF GLOVES. 
MMHE PATENT “SOLITAIRE” GLOVE 


CLASPS.—By these useful and ornamental new 
aon fasteners the glove is more 
readily fastened and unfas- 
tened than the ordinary 
methods. They prevent un- 
due stretch, and are the 
desideratum for gloves 
being too small or tight at 
thin wrist, at which point 
they form an elegant and 
most appropriate ornament. 


A sample sent on receipt of thirteen stamps by the 
patentee,D. A, COOPER, Goldsmith, 20, The Cross, Wor- 
cester. 

N.B.—Prices: In gilt, 1s. and 1s. 6d.; enamels, 2s., 
2s, 6d.,and 3s. ; silver, plain, 3s.6d.; ditto engraved, 4s. ; 
ditto, with enamels, 53.; | gold fronts, 10s.; all gold, 
12s. 6d, to 25s. ; ditto, with jewels, £2 2s, to £10 10s. the 
pair. 


O INVESTORS. —A GREAT BARGAIN. 
FOR IMMEDIATE SALE, the owner going abroad, 
a Limited Number of £1 FULLY PAID-UP SHARES, 
without further Liability, in the CWM ELAN LEAD 
MINING COMPANY (Limited).—Directors : Major Row- 
land Webster, Royal Artillery; Richard Condy, Esq. 
(Messrs. Condy Brothers & Co.) ; John Muddelle, Esq.; 
Henry A. C. Wroughton, Esq.—Bankers: Central Bank 
of London (Limited), 52, Cornhill. . t: 

The ‘Investors’ Guardian ”’ (Sept. 30th, 1871) says— 
‘The Cwm Elan is situated on that range of lead-bear- 
ing hills in Radnorshire which includes the famous Van 
and the steady-going Lisburne and Cwmystwith Lead 
Mines, profit-bearing for nearly half a century to the 
extent of 50 per cent. dividends. The property itself, 
as it stands, may be called a mountain of lead, cropping 
out at the very top surface. . . 2 . The report 
places the merits of the Cwm Elan Lead Mining Com. 
pany in an unquestionable position as an investment.’? 

Further particulars on application to CHARLES 
FEREDAY, Esq, 2, Somerset-villas, Prior Park-road, 
Bath. 


ZING of WALES’S : ALBERT 
3 CHAINS, in oroide of gold, | equal in appearance 
to 18:carat gold. Will wear a lifetime. Free for 3s. 6d. 
Long chains, 5s, Wedding rings, 9d.; keepers, 1s. ; 
gem rings, set with diamond, garnet, emerald, and ruby 
imitation stones, free 18 stamps; two for 30 stamps, 
Size of finger obtained by cutting holeincard. Necklets, 
1s. 4d.; lockets, 1s. 64.5 sleeve links, 1s.; earrings, 3s. ; 
brooch, 38.5 scarf pins, 1s. 6d.; crosses, 1s. 6d.; brace- 
lets, 28. 6d. ; studs, 1s.3d.; pencil case, 3s.—W. HOLT, 
135, All Saints-road, London, W, 


Sewing Machines (very light) for Dressmakers, Milliners, Tailors, and Shirt and Collar makers, on Stand complete 
by Hand or Foot, £4 1s., £5 10s., £6 6s., £8 8s., £10, and £12. 


Sewing Machines for all Manufacturing Purposes. 
«x Lock+ Stitch work alike on both sides. Catalogues and Samples Post Free. 


ORIGINAL PATENTEES (1846), 


1 and 2, Cheapside ; and. Regent-circus, Oxford-street, London. 
EASY TERMS, WHEN REQUIRED, WITHOUT INCREASE OF PRICE. 


BALL ROOM CANDLES, 


For Brilliant Light “THE OZOKERIT.” 
For. withstanding Draught “THE AERATED.” 
For Elegance “THE LADIES’ BOUDOIR,” 

or “WHITE DOUBLE CABLE.” 


J. C..& J. FIELD, Patentees and Sole Manufacturers. 


Sold Everywhere. 


THE HOUSEKEEPERS FRIEND. 


BARN’S POLISH. 


By Her Majesty’s Royal Letters Patent. 


This Polish is strongly recommended to the public as being the best ever yet manufactured for 
effectually cleaning and polishing Plate and Glass of every description, no matter how greasy, 
from deposits of gas, &c., &e. E 

By the use of this Paste 75 per cent. of labour, time, and expense will be saved, and it produces 
a far clearer appearance than other articles in use. 


Sold in Tin Boxes at 6d. and 1s., wholesale and retail, at the Manufactory of 


H. YARROW, 1, Brougham Road, Queen’s Road, Dalston, London, E. 


—— — 
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